Alpha Beta Adventures 


Misty Nights 
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Some of the characters, like Romana, Destruction, Herbie and Squirey, Geo and 


Tigo, Dendy, and Ris, belong to “UNIVERSE X STUDIOS,” full credit to them! 


Prologue 


Leana slowly opened her eyes, only to find herself in an 
unfamiliar place. She looked around and saw a starry field 
that glowed beneath her feet. She tried to stand up but felt 
weak and disoriented. Suddenly, a male wolf approached her, 


his fur glowing with stars. 
“Who are you?” Leana asked, still feeling confused. 


The male wolf reached out to her and said, “I am Algeika. 


Welcome to the Star Spirit realm.” 


Leana gasped, realizing that she must have died. She 
frantically looked around, hoping to find her daughter, 


Keanisa. 


“Where is my daughter? Is she okay?” Leana asked, her 


voice shaking. 


Algeika nodded and said, “Your daughter is safe with 


your friends, Mi and Normanb.” 


Leana felt relieved but still overwhelmed by the 


situation. 


“Why am I here?” Leana asked, hoping to understand 


what was happening. 


“You sacrificed yourself to save your daughter and 
friends,” Algeika said, his voice calm and gentle. “You are a 


hero.” 


Leana felt a mix of emotions, grateful for her daughter's 


safety, but also sad that she couldn't be with her. 


“Am I dead?” Leana asked, hoping for an answer. 


Algeika nodded and walked with Leana around the starry 
field. Leana couldn't hold back her tears and started to cry on 


Algeika's shoulder. 


“I can't believe it,” Leana said, her voice choking with 


emotion. “I can't be dead.” 


Algeika comforted her, saying, “You are not truly gone, 


Leana. You can still watch over your daughter from here.” 


Leana nodded, trying to accept her fate. She knew she 


had to stay strong for Keanisa. 


“How can I guide her from here?” Leana asked, hoping 


for an answer. 


“Your presence and love will guide her,” Algeika said. 
“You have a special bond with her, and that will never go 


away.” 


Leana wiped her tears and felt a sense of peace. She knew 


she had to stay strong and help her daughter find her way. 


“Thank you for being here with me,” Leana said, looking 


at Algeika with gratitude. 


“You are never alone in the Star Spirit realm,” Algeika 


said, smiling at her. “I will always be here for you.” 


Leana smiled back, feeling grateful for the wolf's kind 


words. She knew that even in death, she still had a purpose. 


Leana was still trying to wrap her head around the fact 
that she was dead. She asked Algeika if he had any advice for 


her as a new spirit in the Star Spirit Realm. 


Algeika nodded, "Yes, it's important to remember that 
you are still connected to the living world. You may not be 
able to physically interact with it, but you can still guide and 


protect those you care about." 


Leana listened intently, "How do I do that? How can I 


guide and protect my daughter?" 


"You can communicate with her through her dreams, 
and send her signs or messages when she needs them most. 
You may also be able to influence her actions and decisions, 
but be careful not to interfere with her free will," Algeika 


explained. 


Leana nodded, grateful for the advice. "Thank you, 
Algeika. I'll do everything I can to watch over Keanisa and 


guide her on the right path." 


As they continued to walk through the starry meadow, 
Leana couldn't help but feel a sense of peace and comfort. She 
was no longer in pain, and she knew that her loved ones 


would be taken care of. 


Suddenly, Algeika's ears perked up and he turned 


towards the distance. "Do you hear that?" he asked. 


Leana listened closely and heard a faint sound, almost 
like a whisper. As it grew louder, she realized it was her 
daughter's voice. "Mom? Can you hear me?" Keanisa called 


out. 


Leana's heart swelled with joy, "Yes, Keanisa! I'm here!" 


Keanisa's voice grew clearer, "I had a dream about you. 
You were glowing like the stars and you told me you were 


watching over me. Is that true?" 


Leana smiled, "Yes, Keanisa. I'm always here with you, 


even if you can't see me." 


Keanisa's voice started to fade, "I miss you, mom. I wish 


you were here with me." 


Leana's eyes filled with tears, "I miss you too, Keanisa. 


But I'll always be with you in spirit. Remember, I love you." 


As Keanisa's voice disappeared, Leana turned to Algeika 
with a bittersweet smile, "Thank you, Algeika. I never knew 


this realm could be so comforting." 


Algeika nodded, "It can be, if you let it. But remember, 
there are still dangers here. Not all spirits are as kind as I 


am." 


Leana shuddered at the thought, "What kind of 


dangers?" 


Algeika's eyes darkened, "There are some spirits who 
will try to manipulate and deceive others, or even try to pull 
them into the Hellscape realm. You must be careful and 


always trust your instincts." 


Leana took a deep breath, "I will. Thank you for warning 


me, Algeika." 


As they continued to walk through the meadow, Leana 
felt a newfound sense of purpose. She may have been gone 
from the living world, but she was still connected to it in a 
powerful way. She vowed to use her newfound abilities to 
protect and guide those she loved, even from beyond the 


grave. 
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Episode 1 


T aking a break 


Willowshade stirred in her sleep, feeling a warm and 
familiar presence next to her. She opened her eyes slightly 
and saw Ælgaiko, her beloved fox-wolf, lying next to her, his 
arm draped over her furry body. She purred softly and 


nuzzled closer to him, enjoying the comfort of his touch. 


Ælgaiko felt her move and smiled, his golden eyes 
shining in the darkness. "Good morning, my love," he 


whispered, his voice deep and husky. 
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Willowshade yawned and stretched, feeling the softness 
of the blankets against her skin. "Morning already?" she 
mumbled, still half-asleep. 


Flgaiko chuckled. "No. It's still the middle of the night. 


But the storm outside is keeping us awake." 


Willowshade listened to the sound of the rain and the 
distant rumble of thunder. She loved storms, especially when 
she was safe and warm inside. "I don't mind," she said, 


snuggling closer to Elgaiko. "I like listening to the rain." 


Flgaiko smiled and stroked her fur, his fingers tracing 
gentle circles on her back. "I know you do, my love. But I also 


know that you're excited about our birthday." 


Willowshade's eyes lit up at the mention of their 


upcoming celebration. "I can't believe we're going to be 
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thirteen," she said, her voice full of wonder. "It feels like just 


yesterday we were little kits playing in the woods." 


Elgaiko nodded, a wistful look in his eyes. "I know. But 
we've grown up so much since then. And we have so much to 


look forward to." 


Willowshade felt a shiver of anticipation run down her 
spine. She knew that their thirteenth birthday was a special 
one in the Kingdom of Takaya. It was the age when young 
ones were considered semi-adults, and were allowed to 


participate in certain ceremonies. 


"I can't wait to see what the future holds," she said, her 


eyes shining with excitement. 


FElgaiko smiled. "Me too, me too." He wrapped his arms 


around her and pulled her close, enjoying the warmth of her 


body against his. "But for now, let's just enjoy this moment. 


Together." 


Willowshade purred and snuggled even closer, feeling 
safe and loved in his embrace. "I couldn't agree more," she 
said, her voice soft and content. "Just you and me, in this 


misty night." 


The next morning, Willowshade stirred from her 
slumber and looked over at her sleeping mate, Elgaiko. She 
let out a soft meow and crawled on top of him, playfully 
pawing at his face. "Wake up, silly! It's time for breakfast!" 


she purred. 


Elgaiko groggily opened his eyes and sat up, still in his 
pajamas. He followed Willowshade to the kitchen where his 
family was already eating a delicious breakfast of eggs and 


bacon. "Morning, momma," he yawned. 
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"Morning, sleepyhead!" Omikron teased. Willowshade 
sat down next to Ælgaiko as they all ate together. Shima, 


Elgaiko's sister, greeted him with a friendly "Good morning!" 


After finishing their meal, Willowshade led Elgaiko to 
the garden to plan their day. "Hey, if your mom would allow 


it, should we play in the river?" she suggested. 


Elgaiko was hesitant. "I'm not sure about that. How 
about we ask our parents if we can go to the beach?" he 


countered. 


Willowshade's eyes lit up. "Ooo, I'd absolutely love that!" 
she exclaimed. She immediately went to ask her parents and 
Omikron if they could all go to the beach for their upcoming 
birthday celebration. 
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Thankfully, everyone agreed and the plan was set. They 
were going to spend their special day on the beautiful 
beaches of Takaya. Willowshade and Ælgaiko were excited as 
they began to make a list of all the activities they wanted to 
do while they were there. 


"I can't wait to build sandcastles!" Willowshade 


exclaimed. 


"And I want to try surfing," Ælgaiko added. 


As they chatted and planned, the sun started to rise 
higher in the sky. They knew they needed to get moving if 
they were going to make the most of their day. They headed 
inside to get ready for their beach adventure, feeling grateful 
for each other and the loved ones they shared this special day 
with. 


16 


Omikron sat at the kitchen table with her laptop, 
scrolling through hotel options for their upcoming beach 
adventure. She looked up as her daughter Shima approached 
with her own laptop in hand. 


"Hey, Mom," Shima said, pulling out a chair to sit beside 


her. "Do you want to work on a project with me?" 


Omikron raised an eyebrow in interest. "What kind of 


project?" 


Shima opened up a document on her laptop and began to 
explain. "I want to create a history unit about the war with 
Benthan's regime in Mirdania. I think it's an important part 
of our history, and we should remember the people who 


fought for our freedom." 
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Omikron nodded, impressed by her daughter's initiative. 
"That's a great idea. I lost a lot during that war, but I'm 
grateful that we were able to survive and rebuild. I'll help you 


with the content and design." 


Together, they worked on the unit, placing units about 
the war, and how the people of Takaya played a role in the 
eventual defeat of Benthan's regime. As they worked, 


Omikron had an idea. 


"Shima, have you ever thought about collaborating with 


Vableshade, the leader and empress of Mirdania?" Omikron 


asked. 


Shima's eyes widened. "Really? Do you think she would 


want to work with us?" 
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Omikron smiled. "I'm sure she would be. I actually have 
her number." She scrolled through her contacts and found 


Vable's number. "Let's give her a call." 


Vable answered the phone. "Hello?" 


"Hi Vable, it's Omikron. How are you doing?" 


"Omikron! I'm doing well. I actually stepped down as 


Empress of Mirdania and I might be moving to Takaya." 


"That's great news!" Omikron exclaimed. "We're actually 
heading to the Siesta Key beach today. Do you and Drogan 


want to join us?" 


"That sounds like fun. We'll be there," Vable said, her 


voice full of excitement. 
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"Also, Shima has a project she's working on about the 
war with Benthan's regime. Would you be interested in 


collaborating with us?" 


"Absolutely!" Vable said. "I'd love to help out." 


As they saved their work and got ready to head to the 
beach, Omikron felt a sense of excitement and relief. This was 
exactly what she needed after the traumatic sinking of the 


cruise ship T.S Trayaurus. 


Vableshade sat in her throne, her eyes fixed on the 
screen before her as the results of the first ever Mirdanian 
election began to trickle in. She had been ruling for almost a 
decade, and though she had brought about some positive 


changes, she knew it was time to step down. 
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As she watched the numbers change, she couldn't help 
but feel a sense of trepidation. What would happen to her 


beloved country once she was no longer in charge? 


Droganbéog, a light-gray male timber wolf, padded over 
to her side. "What's wrong, my love?" he asked, nuzzling her 


affectionately. 


"I'm just worried," Vable admitted, leaning into him. 
"What if things go back to the way they were before? What if 


we end up with another dictator?" 


Drogan rubbed his muzzle against hers. "We can't 
predict the future, Vable. All we can do is hope for the best 


and prepare for the worst." 


Vable nodded, taking comfort in his words. "You're 


right. Maybe it's time we moved to Takaya." 
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Drogan's eyes widened in surprise. "Takaya? Why 


there?" 


Vable shrugged. "Everything is just so much better there. 
I mean, things are improving here, but I can't shake this 
feeling of unease. Besides, I feel like we could both use a 


change of scenery." 


Drogan thought for a moment before nodding decisively. 
"Okay. Let's do it. But first, we need to celebrate the progress 


that's been made here." 


Vable smiled. "I was thinking the same thing. What if we 
did a mural that looked just like the one in front of the 


palace?" 
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Drogan's tail wagged. "I like that idea. It'll be a great way 


to honor your Mirdanian heritage." 


Vable's expression turned thoughtful. "Actually, that's 
the thing. I've been doing some digging into my family 
history, and it turns out my heritage isn't Mirdanian after all. 


I'm actually deeply Takayan." 


Drogan's ears perked up. "Really? That's amazing!" 


Vable nodded. "I know. And it just feels like everything is 
falling into place. We're moving to Takaya, I'm discovering 


my true roots... it's all so exciting." 


Drogan nuzzled her cheek. "I'm excited too. Let's start 


making plans." 
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They spent the rest of the day making plans for their 
move, packing up their belongings and making arrangements 


for their departure. 


As the election came to an end, the couple had their 
boxes packed and were ready to leave. The progressive party 
that wanted to continue Vable's policies, the Mrdanskiji 


Prugresfija Partije, had won. 


Vable and Drogan said their goodbyes to their friends 
and colleagues, sending their well-wishes to the new 
emperor, a wolf named Smije Postrecevic, as he walked into 
the palace. They left Sevynlorðð and made their way to 
Ashkira, Takaya, where their relationship had really taken 
off. 


As they journeyed towards Ashkira, Takaya, they talked 
about their plans for the future. They dreamed of opening a 


small cafe where they could serve traditional Takayan dishes 


24 


and provide a gathering place for the community. They talked 
about starting a family and raising their children in a 


peaceful, happy environment. 


Upon their arrival, they were greeted warmly by the 
Takayan locals. Vable immediately felt at home in this new 
land, which she now knew to be deeply ingrained in her 


heritage. 


As they settled into their new home, Vable and Drogan 
decided to commemorate their journey with a mural that 
looked the same as the one in the front of the palace in 
Sevynlord6. It was a symbol of their past, present, and future, 
a testament to the journey that brought them to where they 
were now. And as they stood back to admire their work, they 
both knew that they had made the right decision in moving to 
Takaya. 
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Omikron sat in the car waiting for the rest of the group 
to arrive. As she scrolled through her phone, she couldn't 
help but feel a sense of loss for Algeika. I know I'll never see him 
again, she thought, but he's safe in the Star Spirit realm, guiding 


me and our kits. 


Just then, Ælgaiko knocked on the window, asking to 
come in. Omikron opened the doors, and the kits piled in. As 
they drove off towards Siesta Key Beach, they waved goodbye 


to Willowshade's parents. 


As the kits chatted amongst themselves, Omikron 
couldn't help but think about Algeika. These aren't just my kits, 
they're his kits too, she thought to herself. 


After a two-hour drive, they arrived at the hotel. 
Omikron felt a sense of safety with her own kits and 
Willowshade in the car, while Shima slept in the front seat. 


Willowshade and Algaiko had also dozed off, with 
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Willowshade resting her head on Ælgaiko's shoulder and the 


she-cat's tail wrapped around her fox-wolf mate. 
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Episode 2 


Beach Break 


AS they arrived, Shima and. Elgatko came awake. Oskarr 
had been awake for a bit of time now, but he was asleep. 
Willowshade was still asleep, so Elgaiko scooped her up, and 


took her in. 


They checked in, and were directed to their room. As 
they settled down, Elgaiko set down Willowshade. She was 
purring the entire time she was in his arms. “I love you, 


Willowshade”, Ælgaiko said softly to her. 
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They settled their beach gear in the hotel room. Omikron 
looked outside, at the bustling town of Siyéð, as it came to 


life. 


Willowshade woke up next to Ælgaiko, rubbing her eyes. 
“How long was I asleep?” She mewed, her sky-blue eyes met 


his yellow eyes. 


“The entire trip here,” he said. Willowshade thought she 
had missed the entire beach adventure, but she realized, she 
was probably out for the 2 and a half ours that it took to get 


here. 


She let out a sigh a relief. The milky-blue she-cat got up 
and went knocked on the bathroom door. “Hello? Is anyone 


there?” 
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“Just a minute!” Shima said through the door. 
Willowshade checked the time on her phone: 12:20 PM. Shima 


opened the bathroom door, in her swimwear. 


“Hehe, do you like it?” Shima eagerly asked. It was an all 
blue swimsuit that was fitted for her. “I like it,” Willowshade 
said before walking into the bathroom to change herself. She 
could not wait to start her beach adventure with #lgaiko and 


his family. 


Omikron waited patiently in the hotel room while the 
kits got ready for their beach adventure. She could hear them 
chattering and giggling as they changed into their swimsuits. 
As she looked out the window again, she saw that the sun was 


already high up in the sky. 


"Come on, guys! We're wasting daylight," Omikron called 


out to the kits. 
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They all finished getting ready and headed out to the 
beach. Omikron felt the sand between her toes as she walked 


towards the water, feeling the cool breeze on her face. 


"This is so nice," Shima said as she waded into the water. 


"I haven't been to the beach in so long." 


Elgaiko smiled at her. "Well, we'll make sure you have a 


great time." 


Willowshade was playing with some seashells she had 
found while Oskarr was busy building a sandcastle. Omikron 
sat down on a towel and watched them all. It was a beautiful 


day, and she was grateful to be spending it with her family. 


As they all enjoyed the beach, Omikron's thoughts went 
back to Algeika once again. She missed him terribly, but she 
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knew he was watching over them. She closed her eyes for a 


moment and took a deep breath, feeling at peace. 


The vixen basked in the sunlight, as the sun beamed onto 
her pelt, her body and swimwear lighting up with the sun. 
Vable sat next to her, the tortoiseshell she-cat looked over at 


the basking fox. 


“So, the mother vixen needs a break from all the hell 
that’s breaking loose?” She mewed playfully. Omikron opened 
her eyes and looked at her. 


“Oh come on, Vable,” she said. “Though I do need a break 
from all the hell that’s been going rampant.” 


Vable got up. “Well I’m going to watch your kits, okay?” 
She said. Omikron nodded, and she watched as Vable and 
Drogan walked into the water with the kits. 
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Kaito walked up to Omikron, the ginger cat sitting next 
to her. “Hey, beautiful,” Kaito said, looking at the foxy beauty. 
“Hey there, Kaito,” Omikron said. She looked at the cat she 


loved. 


The two recently got married, and Kaito just came out of 
the water. “Why don’t you hop in the water?” He purred to 


his wife. 


“Well, maybe the fox wants to bask in the sun,” Omikron 


teased. “Well, did you even put on some screening?” Kaito 


asked. 


She remembered, she forgot to put on sunscreen. 
“Actually, yeah. I forgot to put on sunscreen,” Omikron said. 
She can tell Kaito was worrying for his wife. “Well, I brought 
some sunscreen for you, my lady!” Kaito meowed, as he 


poured some on his hand. 
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“Want me to put it on?” He asked, not wanting to invade 
her privacy. “Yeah I want it,” she said, “It’s fine, just get 


wherever you can, alright?” 


The two grew closer together over the smallest of 
moments. She knew, even though both of them used to be in 
the military, at least now that they can rest, knowing that the 


war is Over. 


As they watch Shima and Oskarr play in the sand, and 
Willowshade and Ælgaiko were basking in the sunlight, 
letting the water run off of them. All four of them had 
sunscreen on, and Willowshade purred on #lgaiko. She was 


basking in the sun, and unknowingly slipped into a catnap. 
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Episode 3 


Recovery 


Mi held Keanisa close, stroking her fur as the young 
German Shepherd stirred in her sleep. She knew that 
protecting Keanisa was her top priority. She silently 
reassured herself that Leana didn't have to save them. She 


wanted Keanisa to grow up to be happy and honorable. 


In Keanisa's dream, she woke up in a starry meadow, 
looking around in confusion. "Mi?" she called out, searching 
for the fox. A starry figure approached her, causing the 


meadow to light up as she got closer. 


"Who are you?" Keanisa asked, her ears drooping. 
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"It's me, Keanisa," a familiar voice replied. "Mom?" 


Keanisa said, her eyes widening in surprise. 


Leana gave her daughter a tight hug before letting go. 
"Hey, I know I can't be with you, and I know it's hard," Leana 


said. 


"You didn't have to do that, Mom," Keanisa replied. 


The flashback hit Keanisa like a tidal wave. She 
remembered the tornado barreling towards the house, 
seeking cover with Mi, Normanb, and Leana. But Leana didn't 
enter the shelter in time. A piece of plywood moving at over 


210 miles per hour impaled her through the chest. 


Keanisa cried as she watched her mother die. The last 


thing Leana said was, "I did my part, it's my time. If it's true, 
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I'll surround you and give life to a world, a world that's our 


own." 


The flashback ended, and Keanisa, still only 12, couldn't 
comprehend what she had just seen. "You can't be dead!" she 
cried out to her mother. Leana hugged her, and Keanisa 


looked up at her. 


"I'm sorry, but I'm gone. I wish I wasn't dead so I could 
still be with you," Leana said. "Will you be good for Mi and 


Normanb?" 


Keanisa nodded, hugging her mother tightly as her 
starry form began to fade away. She cried and cried, realizing 


that she had truly lost her mother that day. 
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Keanisa woke up crying, and Mi held her, asking her 
what was wrong. "I saw Mom," Keanisa said. "She can't be 
dead, she can't be dead!" 


Mi comforted the young German Shepherd, apologizing 
for her loss. Keanisa asked if she could go to her room, and Mi 
agreed. As Keanisa walked away, still recovering from the loss 
of her mother, she knew she had to be strong for her mom, 


for Mi, and for Normanb. 


Normanb sat down next to Mi, his mate. The two foxes 


locked eyes, and Mi rested her head on Normanb's shoulder. 


"Are you okay?" Normanb asked. 


"I'm fine," Mi replied, though her voice quivered. Tears 
began to well up in her eyes. "Why her? Why Leana? Why 


does Keanisa have to suffer?" she screamed in her head. 
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Mi buried her face in Normanb's chest, crying 
uncontrollably. Normanb held her close, stroking her back 


with his arm. 


"She's still watching us, you know," he said. 


"It's not the same!" Mi wailed. 


Normanb continued to comfort her, telling her that she 
had her siblings, Omega, Omikron, and Kappa, who all cared 
for her deeply. They were all in this together. 


Eventually, Mi regained her composure and looked up at 
Normanb. "I just wish I had someone like Leana in my life," 


she said, her voice still shaking. 
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"You have us," Normanb replied, wrapping his tail 


around hers. "We're here for you." 


The silence in the room was only interrupted by Mi's 
occasional sniffles and the sound of Normanb stroking her 
back. Normanb knew that Mi was going through a tough time, 
but he also knew that she was a strong vixen, who would 


overcome this pain with time. 


He gently lifted her head up with his paw, wiping the 
tears from her eyes. "I know it's hard, Mi. But you're not 


alone in this," he said, looking into her eyes. 


Mi nodded, her expression grateful for his support. 
"Thank you, Normanb. I don't know what I would do without 


you," she said, leaning in for another hug. 
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Normanb held her close, his heart filling with warmth at 
the thought of being there for his mate. He knew that life 
could be unpredictable and difficult, but as long as they had 
each other, they could face any challenge. 


As they held each other, the world outside their cozy 
little home continued on, oblivious to the pain and heartache 
that Mi was experiencing. But for the two foxes, nothing else 
mattered in that moment except the love and comfort they 


were providing for each other. 


Eventually, Mi's sobs subsided, and she let out a small 
yawn. "I'm sorry, Normanb. I didn't mean to cry like that," 


she said, her voice hoarse from crying. 


"Shh, it's alright. You needed to let it out," Normanb 


replied, planting a gentle kiss on her forehead. 
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Mi smiled weakly, feeling grateful for his understanding. 


"I love you, Normanb," she said, snuggling up to him. 


"I love you too, Mi. Always and forever," Normanþ 
replied, holding her close as they drifted off to sleep, their 


tails still entwined. 


Willowshade woke up, it was still daylight, sun still high 
in the sky. Had I fallen asleep? She thought. She saw Ælgaiko 


basking in the sun, his fur glowing. 


“Hey Ælgaiko,” Willowshade mewed. Ælgaiko looked 


down to see her awake, as the two of them basked in the sun. 


“Hey there, you lovely she-cat!” Ælgaiko playfully said. 
Willowshade purred at his words, as she huddles closer to 


him, as they both bask in the sun. 
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“This is beautiful,” she purred. She stared off into the 
blue of the ocean, from the comfort of the beach. Someone 
walked over to them, sat behind them, and wrapped their tail 


around the pair. 


Ælgaiko turned around and he saw Vableshade staring 


off into the ocean with them. “Hello,” he said. 


“Hello, you two,” she mewed back. “Hello, Vable!” 
Willowshade mewed at Vable. “You two kits having fun?” She 
said. Willowshade nodded. #lgaiko laid into the warmth of 
Vable, feeling comfortable. Omikron was watching, as she 
smiled at them. Shima and Oskarr were playing in the water, 
as they splash each other and swim in the water, within 


Omikron’s sight. 


As the sun began to set over the ocean, the group made 


their way back to the hotel they were staying at for the night. 
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Omikron, Kaito, Elgaiko, Oskarr, Shima, and Willowshade 
chatted and laughed together as they walked. 


“Today was so much fun,” Willowshade said, smiling at 


Elgaiko. 


Flgaiko nodded, “Yeah, it was. I’m glad we got to spend 
the day together.” 


“Me too,” Willowshade replied, her tail twitching 
happily. 


As they reached the hotel, Vable met them at the 
entrance. She had come to help Omikron with the beach 


supplies they had used earlier in the day. 


“Hey, Omikron,” Vable greeted her with a hug. 
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Omikron returned the embrace, “Thanks for coming to 
help.” 


“No problem, it was fun,” Vable said with a smile. 


Omikron and Vable quickly loaded the supplies into 


Omikron’s car while the rest of the group waited outside. 


“Are we leaving early tomorrow?” Oskarr asked. 


Omikron nodded, “Yeah, we want to get back to 


Takayatas by midday.” 


“I’m going to miss this place,” Shima said, looking out at 


the ocean. 
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“We can always come back,” Kaito said, putting a 


comforting paw on her shoulder. 


The group made their way back to their rooms and 
settled in for the night. As they got ready for bed, they 
chatted about the day's events. 


“I still can’t believe I caught that fish,” Algaiko said, 


grinning. 


“Yeah, and you almost fell in the water trying to reel it 


in,” Kaito chuckled. 


Everyone laughed as #lgaiko blushed, “Hey, I got it in 
the end.” 


Willowshade leaned over and whispered to Elgaiko, 


“You were amazing.” 
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Ælgaiko blushed even more, “Thanks, Willow.” 


As they settled into bed, they chatted a bit more before 
drifting off to sleep. The next morning, they packed up their 
belongings and got into Omikron’s car. They waved goodbye 


to Vable and drove off, heading back to Takayatas. 


As they drove, they talked about what they wanted to do 
when they got back home. 


“Tm looking forward to just lounging around and 


relaxing,” Oskarr said. 


“Me too,” Shima agreed, “Maybe we can have a movie 


night or something.” 
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“That sounds like a great idea,” Kaito said. 


“And what about you, Willow?” #lgaiko asked. 


“Tm just looking forward to spending more time with 


you,” Willowshade said, smiling at Elgaiko. 


Elgaiko felt his heart flutter at her words, “Me too.” 


As they drove through the misty mountain roads, the 
group felt content and happy. They had made memories that 
would last a lifetime, and they knew they would always 


cherish the nights they spent together. 
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Episode 4 


A Light In The Mist 


Elgatko rubbed his eyes as he slowly opened them, feeling 
the softness of the bed under him. He turned to his side to see 
Willowshade playfully pawing at his face to wake him up, her 


tail swishing in excitement. 


"Good morning sleepyhead, it's my birthday today!" 


Willowshade exclaimed. 


Elgaiko sat up, a small smile forming on his face. "Happy 


birthday Willowshade!" he said, giving her a hug. 
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"Thanks, and guess what? It's your birthday too!" she 


said, her eyes shining. 


Ælgaiko's eyes widened in surprise. "What? I totally 


forgot!" he said, feeling a little embarrassed. 


Willowshade giggled. "It's okay, silly. We'll have a double 
birthday celebration today!" 


As they got out of bed, Willowshade confessed that she 
had looked through Omikron's phone and saw pictures of 
Elgaiko's father, Algeika, who had died before he was born. 
She noticed how Algaiko looked like his father while Shima 
and Oskarr looked like Omikron. 


Ælgaiko looked at her with surprise. "You looked 


through my mom's phone? You're sneaky," he said, but 
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couldn't help feeling touched that Willowshade was 


interested in his family history. 


Willowshade playfully punched him in the arm. "Of 
course I am, silly. And you're even more handsome because of 


it," she said, causing Ælgaiko to blush. 


As they leaned in closer, their faces just inches apart, 
Willowshade put her lips on his and they shared their first 
kiss. It was sweet and tender, and Algaiko felt his heart 


racing in his chest. 


But just as they were enjoying their moment, the door 
creaked open and they immediately pulled away from each 


other. It was Omikron. 
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Flgaiko buried his face into Willowshade's fluffy tail, 
feeling embarrassed. Willowshade blushed too as Omikron 


teasingly commented on their first steps into a deeper love. 


"Mom, it's not what it looks like," lgaiko mumbled, 


feeling his face turning redder by the second. 


Omikron chuckled. "Relax, Elgaiko. It's natural to feel 
attracted to someone you care about. Just be responsible and 
respectful," she said, giving them both a reassuring smile 


before leaving the room. 


Willowshade stroked Elgaiko's head, trying to make him 
feel better. "It's okay, Elgaiko. We'll be more careful next 


time," she said, giving him a small kiss on the cheek. 


As they cuddled together, Willowshade suggested they 
decorate her room with things they both liked. They put up 
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posters of their favorite show Lackadaisy and pages of the 


comic on which the show was based. 


"I love it," Ælgaiko said, smiling. "Thank you for making 


my birthday special, Willowshade." 


Willowshade hugged him. "Of course, Elgaiko. We'll 
make it the best day ever." 


Flgaiko and Willowshade spent the morning drawing, 
their pens gently gliding over the paper. Willowshade turned 
to Ælgaiko, curious about his drawing. "What are you 


drawing?" she asked. 


"It's just us, sitting in a meadow, watching the sunset," 


Elgaiko replied with a chuckle. "What about you?" 
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"I might be drawing us in a cozy little house, just 
relaxing and enjoying each other's company," Willowshade 


responded, a hint of playfulness in her tone. 


Suddenly, there was a knock on the door, and Elgaiko 
went to open it. It was his mother, Omikron, who had come to 
bring gifts for Willowshade's birthday. "Happy birthday, my 
dear!" Omikron exclaimed, placing the gifts down. "These are 
from me, but also from your parents and my other children, 


Shima and Oskarr." 


Willowshade hugged Omikron tightly, grateful for her 
kindness. "Thank you so much," she said, her voice full of 
emotion. When she pulled away, Elgaiko asked her why she 
hadn't told him what she wanted for her birthday. 


"I already have what I wanted from you," Willowshade 


purred, holding his paw. "It's you, silly." 
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Flgaiko smiled, feeling his heart swell with love. "Well, 
at least I try," he said, slightly bashful. 


"That's all that matters to me, Elgaiko," Willowshade 
replied. "I see you becoming a good person, and that's what I 


value." 


Ælgaiko hugged her tightly, feeling tears of joy prick his 
eyes. He knew that he had found the perfect companion in 
Willowshade. After they let go, Willowshade eagerly tore into 
her presents. Elgaiko watched her, feeling grateful for his 
mother and siblings, even if his father was no longer with 


them. 


As the evening wore on, the group settled in for dinner. 
Willowshade had been craving some fast food for a while and 
suggested they get takeout. Elgaiko agreed, and soon enough, 
they were all sitting around the table with their burgers and 


fries. 
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"This is so good," Willowshade said, taking a big bite of 
her burger. "I don't know what it is about fast food, but it's 


just so satisfying." 


Flgaiko chuckled. "I know what you mean. It's not 
exactly the healthiest option, but sometimes you just need 


something greasy and delicious." 


Shima and Oskarr nodded in agreement, their mouths 
full of food. Kaito smiled, enjoying the sight of his family 
gathered together. 


After dinner, they all gathered around the table again, 
this time for cake. To everyone's surprise, all four names were 
on the cake, even though it was technically only 


Willowshade's birthday. 
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"Wow, they really went all out," Willowshade said, 


admiring the cake. "This is so sweet of them." 


Kaito led the group in singing "Happy Birthday," and all 
four of them blew out the candle together. As they cut the 
cake, they chatted and joked around, enjoying each other's 


company. 


Once everyone had finished their cake, Elgaiko and 
Willowshade retreated to their room. "I can't believe we're all 
celebrating our birthdays together tomorrow," Willowshade 


said as they lay down on the bed. 


"Yeah, it's pretty crazy," lgaiko agreed. "I never would 
have thought we'd all end up in the same place, let alone be 


celebrating our birthdays together." 
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Willowshade snuggled up to Algaiko. "I'm just glad we're 
all together. It feels like we're all a big family." 


Flgaiko smiled and kissed her on the forehead. "You're 


right. We are a family, in our own way." 


They lay there in comfortable silence for a few minutes, 
basking in each other's presence. Eventually, Elgaiko spoke 
up. "Hey, I was thinking, do you want to do something special 


for my birthday? Just the two of us?" 


Willowshade's eyes lit up. "Yes! That sounds amazing. 


What did you have in mind?" 


"I don't know yet," Algaiko admitted. "But I want it to be 


something we'll remember forever." 
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Willowshade grinned. "I have faith in you, Elgaiko. 


Whatever you come up with, I know it will be amazing." 


With that, they settled in for the night, excited for what 
the next day would bring. 


It was late in the night, and the night was awfully foggy. 
Mi and Norman} were getting ready for bed. She climbed into 
the bed with Norman}, eager to start the new day. 


Outside, a male wolf with blood red eyes, seeking to do 
what he had been thwarted from. He was trying to burn down 
the house, for a second time. He started to pour the gasoline, 
pouring it around the exterior of the house, and around the 


front door. He set up a tripwire so that would start a fire. 


59 


With lighter in hand, he ignited a twig, and threw it at 
the house. The gasoline burst into flames, the entire gasoline 


area lighting up. 


Mi opened her eyes, smelling smoke. She got up, shaking 
Normanb awake. “Wake up, Normanb, please wake up,” she 


whispered. 


Normanb groggily opened his eyes. “What is it, love?” he 
asked softly. 


Mi spoke up, “I smell smoke, there might be a-” 


Suddenly, there was an explosion in the kitchen. The 
pair rushed to the kitchen, but before they could get there, 
the entire living room was ablaze. “Holy spirits,” Mi said in 


shock. They quickly rushed out of the back door of the house, 
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safe for now. They watched as the house went up in flames, 


room by room engulfed in flames. 


Mi pulled out her phone, and called the emergency 
department. “Help! There’s a huge fire at our house! I-It’s 


huge, and I-” 


The house let out a loud explosion that cut her off. The 
house was actively being destroyed. Norman rushed over to 
the neighbors, but they saw that they also were calling the 


emergency department. 


The male wolf snuck up behind them and pinned Mi to 
the ground, keeping her hands behind her back. He ended the 
call with the emergency department, and strapped a muzzle 


device to her, keeping her from calling for help. 
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As they jumped over the fence, with Mi tied and her 
mouth shut, she could only watch as she was taken away. As 
she was taken to the van, Normanb and Mi made eye contact, 


his eyes narrowing. 


“Mi!” Normanb shouted, the fox running over to her. 
The wolf sprinted to the van and tossed Mi in. He climbed into 


the van and drove off. 


Mi, who was stuck in the van, watched from the glass 
windows on the back as she was taken away. “Normanb!” She 


said, her voice muffled by the muzzle strap. 


They were going to a place unknown, to a place in the 
region, only known as the Cakiko mountains. Will I be okay? 
Is Normanb going to be okay? Mi’s thoughts raced in her 
mind. She really did not know if she was going to be okay. 
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“Who are you? What do you want from me?” Mi yelled at 


the wolf, tears streaming down her face. 


The wolf just chuckled, “You'll find out soon enough.” 


Mi's heart sank as the wolf continued to drive towards 
the mountains. She looked out the window and saw the foggy 
landscape passing by. She couldn't help but feel a sense of 


dread and fear for what was to come. 


“Please, let me go. I won't tell anyone,” Mi pleaded with 


the wolf. 


But the wolf just laughed again, “I'm afraid it's too late 


for that now, my dear. You've already seen too much.” 
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Episode JI 


Cakiko Trouble 


Deep in the heart of the Cakiko mountains, a high-tech lair 
was bustling with activity. The walls were lined with screens 
and equipment, and robots scurried about, tending to their 
tasks. Mi was thrown into a cell, deep within the base, and the 


door slammed shut with a loud clang. 


“Where the hell am I?” she shouted. The wolf did not 
respond, instead, he walked away, leaving her alone in the 
cold, dark cell. Mi shivered, hugging herself tightly as she 


peered around the cramped space. She couldn't bear the 
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thought of being separated from Normanb. She was worried 


sick for him. 


"When will I go home to Normanp? Why can’t I go home 
to him? Let me out!" she yelled, her voice echoing off the 


walls. 


Suddenly, a humanoid man in a high-tech suit strode 
over to the cell. "Is this our target?" he asked, turning to his 


robotic assistant. 


The assistant scanned Mi, then checked its database. 


"Yes, she is," it replied. 


Mi's eyes widened as she looked up at the man. "Woah," 
she said, taking in his high-tech suit. "You look like total 
garbage!" she added with a smirk. 
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Flying robots surrounded the cell, their menacing hum 
filling the small space. Mi flinched as they threatened her 


with total annihilation. 


"Wait, are those floating trash cans?" she chuckled 


nervously. 


The man gave her a cold stare. "No, now, soon we will 
have lots to talk about," he said, his voice dripping with 
menace. He and his assistant walked away, leaving the robots 


standing guard. 


Mi sat in the cell, her mind racing as she thought of 
Normanb and Keanisa. She had to take care of Keanisa, her 
mother had died not too long ago. The thought of dying 


struck her to the core. She didn't want to die, not at all. 
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"Please, someone help me," she whispered, tears 


streaming down her face. 


Keanisa entered the house, her little paws pattering 
against the floor as she approached her adoptive father, 
Normanpb. "Normanh, what's wrong?" she asked, her big 


brown eyes filled with concern. 


Normanb turned to his adoptive daughter, his 
expression heavy with worry. "Mi's been taken away," he 


said, his voice shaking slightly. 


Keanisa gasped, her heart sinking as she thought about 
Mi, the mother figure she had come to love as her own. "Not 
another one I love!" she exclaimed, tears threatening to spill 


down her cheeks. 
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Normanb placed a comforting paw on her shoulder. 
"Don't worry, we'll get her back," he said, his voice firm and 


resolute. 


Keanisa nodded, wiping away her tears. "Did you call the 


police?" she asked, her mind racing with possibilities. 


Normanb's eyes widened as he realized his mistake. "No, 
I forgot to," he said, pulling out his phone and dialing the 


emergency number. 


Within five minutes, a police car pulled up outside their 
house, and a vixen officer named Raiya stepped out. "What's 


the situation?" she asked, her tone professional. 


Normanb quickly explained what had happened, 
describing the van that had taken Mi away. Raiya's expression 


grew grim as she recognized the description. "That sounds 
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like one of Destruction's vans," she said, referring to the 


notorious mastermind. 


Normanb's heart sank at the mention of Destruction's 
name. "Is there anything we can do?" he asked, desperation 


creeping into his voice. 


Raiya nodded, a determined look in her eyes. "I have 
contacts who can infiltrate Destruction's base and rescue Mi," 
she said. "I'll do everything in my power to bring her back to 


you." 


Normanb breathed a sigh of relief, grateful for Raiya's 
help. "Thank you," he said, embracing his sister tightly. 


Raiya hugged him back, a smile on her face. "I love you, 


brother," she said. "We'll get her back, I promise." With that, 
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she turned and walked back to her car, ready to take on the 


dangerous mission ahead. 


Dendy, Ris, and Geo were lounging on the couch in the 
living room of the blue house, enjoying the beautiful day 
outside. Herbie and Romana walked in, and Herbie started 


beeping and booping excitedly. 


Dendy looked at him, "What's going on, Herbie?" 


Herbie continued beeping, and Geo translated, "He said 
that he and Romana overheard some police officers in 


Takayatas talking about something important." 


Ris sat up straight, "What did they say?" 


Herbie beeped again, and Geo translated once more, 


"They mentioned something about Destruction." 
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Dendy's eyes widened, "That can't be good. We have to 


investigate this." 


Ris nodded in agreement, "Dendy, you're our best spy. 


Can you go check it out?" 


Dendy stood up, "On it." He turned to Romana, "And you, 


can you help us locate the person they're talking about?" 


Romana nodded, "Of course." 


Herbie beeped happily, and Geo stood up, "I'll drive us 


there." 


The group quickly got ready, and soon they were on 
their way to the Cakiko mountains. They had dealt with 


Destruction before, but this time it was a rescue mission. 
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Romana gazed out of the car window, her eyes focused and 


determined. 


As they drove, Ris pulled up information on his wrist 
communicator. "The person they're talking about is a fox 


named Mi. It looks like she's been through a lot before this." 


Dendy clenched his fists, "We have to save her. 


Destruction won't get away with this." 


Geo nodded in agreement, "We'll be ready for whatever 


they throw at us." 


The group arrived at the base of the mountains and set 
up camp. They spent the night preparing for their mission, 
going over their plans and strategy. Romana sharpened her 
claws, ready to take on the robots that Destruction had in 


store for them. 
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As they settled in for the night, Herbie curled up with his 
pet cat-looking squirrel, Squirey. "We'll get her back," he 
beeped. 


The group nodded in agreement, determined to rescue 


Mi and put a stop to Destruction's evil plans. 


Mi shivered in the dark cold cell, feeling hopeless. No 
one can save me, she thought. The defences would destroy 


anyone in seconds, if they weren’t careful. 


The male wolf came over and gave her only food scraps, 
bits of porkchop, and some water. “Don’t bother asking for 
help,” he said. Mi stayed quiet. The muzzle strap barely let 


her eat, and the food wasn’t enough for her. 
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She pushed the food away, glaring at him. “I won’t eat,” 
she said firmly. 


“So you want to starve yourself, huh?” The male wolf 


said. 


Mi retreated to her corner, where there was some 
bedding, and tried to sleep. She couldn’t stop thinking about 


her boyfriend, Normanb, and her adoptive daughter Keanisa. 


Dendy scanned the area with his binoculars. He spotted 
Destruction’s base, and signalled to Romana to move in. She 


crept in, her suit muffling her steps. 


They checked all the cells they could find, but they were 
all empty. Except one that was heavily guarded. Could this be 


Mi’s cell? 
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The robots didn’t notice Romana’s presence. She 


narrowed her eyes and swiftly took out all the robots. 


Mi was cold, trembling, and asleep when she heard the 
robots being smashed and vaporized. Did someone actually 


come to rescue me? She thought, they shouldn’t have! 


Romana grabbed one of the cards from a robot and 
swiped it, freeing Mi. Romana quickly picked up the vixen and 
ran out. As they passed by, the male wolf saw Mi being carried 


away to safety. 


Suddenly, another fox jumped on the wolf, ripping off 
part of his ear. “Leave my sister alone!” A familiar voice said. 


Mi looked back. “Omega!” 
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Omega nodded, and Romana nodded back. Omega had 
come to save her sister too, but she saw what Romana had 


done. When they got out, Mi looked stunned. 


“Who are you guys?” She asked, curious about the people 


around her. 


Dendy introduced himself. “Hi there! I’m Dendy, and 
these are my friends Ris, Geo, and Herbie! The one who saved 


you was Romana,” he said. 


She thanked them all, and then Omega came out, 
bruised. Mi ran to her, crying happily. Omega hugged her 


back, tears streaming down her own face. 


“Tm so happy you're okay, lil’ sis!” She said to Mi. “Me 


too,” she said back. 
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Romana spoke up. “Let’s get you home before 
Destruction sees us,” she said, ruffling her head with her 


knuckles. 


Mi nodded, and they got into Geo’s car. It was a long 
drive from the Cakiko mountains back home. The sights were 


lovely, and the scenery was alive. 


Normanb sat on the couch, looking at a picture of Mi. He 
loved her with all his heart, and he watched as she was taken 


away. I hope she comes back, he thought. 


Keanisa was playing in the other room, playing 
Minecraft. Normanb got up, he was about to make brunch of 
french toast and bacon. “I wish Mi was here,” he whispered to 
himself. He still had 3 plates out, one for himself, one for 


Keanisa, and one for Mi. 
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A knock came through the door, Normanb’s ears perked 
up. He put down his cooking supplies and opened the door. 


There were Herbie and Romana. 


Romana spoke first. “Are you Normanb?” The she-wolf 


said. Normanb nodded. 


“Well, we have a gift for you,” she said. As Herbie and 
Romana moved aside, along with Geo, Ris, and Dendy, there 


she was: Mi. 


The pair locked eyes, tears filling both of their eyes. 


“Normanb!” Mi shouted as she ran over to hug him. 


She hit him like a blast of wind, making him step back a 
bit. Mi sobbed on his chest, glad to be back with her soulmate. 
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Normanb hugged her back tightly, tears streaming down 
his own face. The pair thanked them a lot, and Romana 


brushed it off. 


“Hey, want to join us for brunch? We’re having French 


toast and bacon!” 


Mi’s ears perked up. “That’s my favorite!” She said. “No 


thanks, we’re fine,” Romana said, “but thanks for the offer.” 


As they said goodbye, Mi went to Keanisa to check on 
her. She quietly opened Keanisa’s bedroom door and knocked 


on the doorway, her 7 tap pattern knock easy to recognize. 


Keanisa looked over, her eyes wide. “Mi!” She yelled to 
her, running into her arms. She cried happily for her adoptive 


mother. Mi hugged Keanisa tightly, soothing her. 
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“It’s okay, I’m here, Keanisa,” Mi purred to her, “It’s 


okay, Kea.” 


Mi started to feel what it was like to be a mother. It was 
tiring, but it was also fun. This made her want her own kits 


more, but for now, she knew she had to focus on Keanisa. 
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Episode 6 


Baby Steps 


Smije Postrecevic sat in his office in the Mirdanian capital 
of Sevynlorðð, taking in the enormity of the job he had been 
elected to do. He had always been a humble wolf, content 
with his previous job as a simple baker in the small town of 
Etyah. But fate had other plans for him, and the people had 


chosen him as their leader. 


As he looked out the window at the bustling city below, 
he felt a pang of doubt in his chest. "Anna, do you think I can 
really do this?" he asked, turning to his wife who was 


standing by his side. 
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Anna, a beautiful fox with vibrant red fur, placed a 
comforting paw on his shoulder. "Of course you can, my 
love," she said, looking up at him with her warm amber eyes. 
"You have a good heart, and that's what matters most in a 


leader." 


Smije smiled at her words, feeling a bit better about his 
new position. He was grateful to have Anna by his side, her 
support gave him strength. "I hope I can live up to everyone's 
expectations," he said, a hint of worry still present in his 


voice. 


Anna wrapped her arms around him, pulling him close. 
"You will," she said firmly. "And even if you stumble, I'll be 


here to pick you back up." 


As they stood there in each other's embrace, Smije 
couldn't help but feel grateful for the love he had found in 
Anna. She had been by his side through thick and thin, and he 
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knew he could count on her to be his rock during the 


challenges ahead. 


As they wandered through the palace, admiring the 
beauty and grandeur of their new home, Anna's eyes widened 
when they entered the expansive bedroom. "Wow, this is 


incredible," she exclaimed, running over and laying onto the 


bed. 


Smije chuckled as he followed her, laying down next to 
her on the soft, fluffy bed. "I think we could get used to this," 


he said, grinning at his wife. 


Anna rolled over to face him, a playful gleam in her eye. 
"Oh, I don't know about that," she teased. "We still have a lot 


of work to do, my love." 
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Smije nodded, the reality of his new role setting back in. 
"You're right," he said, a hint of determination in his voice. 


"But I'm glad we have each other to face it together." 


Anna smiled, grabbing both of his cheeks and pulling 
him in for a long kiss. When they finally pulled away, she 
looked into his eyes and said, "You'll be a great leader, my 


love. I have faith in you." 


Smije felt his heart swell with love and gratitude for this 
wonderful fox by his side. He knew that with her support, he 
could face anything that lay ahead. "Thank you, Anna," he 
said, pulling her close for another embrace. "I love you more 


than anything in this world." 


Anna got up from the bed and walked around the palace, 
admiring the intricate designs and decorations. "This is such 
a beautiful place," she said to Smije as they walked through 
the halls. 
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Smije nodded in agreement. "Yes, it is. I hope we can 
continue to maintain it and make it even better during my 


reign." 


Anna smiled at him. "I know you will do a great job, my 


love. You're a natural born leader." 


Smije chuckled. "I don't know about that. I'm still getting 


used to this new role. But I appreciate your faith in me." 


As they walked, Anna brought up the idea of changing 
the formal name of their country to their native name, the 
imprijedu v Mrdánija. "I think it would be a great way to 


honor our heritage and embrace our culture," she said. 


Smije thought about it for a moment. "I agree, it's 


definitely worth considering. But first, I need to focus on my 
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campaign plans. I want to continue some of Vable's initiatives 


and make some of my own." 


Anna nodded in understanding. "Of course, I know you 
have a lot on your plate. But I think it's important to not 


forget about our cultural identity." 


Smije smiled at her. "You always know just what to say. 


I'm lucky to have you by my side." 


Anna smiled back. "And I'm lucky to have you as my 
husband and our country's leader. Let's work together to 


make Mirdania a great place for everyone." 


Mi was still recovering from her kidnapping, and they 
managed to repair all of the damage. She was grateful for the 
guys who rescued her, but she was even more grateful to be 


with her family. A knock on the door interrupted her 
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thoughts. Keanisa eagerly ran to the door and opened it to 


reveal Raiya. 


“Hey Normanb!” Raiya exclaimed. 


Normanb’s ears perked up when he heard his sister’s 


voice. “Hey Raiya!” he replied with a smile. 


Mi was visibly confused, but then she remembered that 
Normanb had a sister. Raiya looked a lot like Normanb. Maybe 
this is his sister, Mi thought. 


“Hello, uh, Normanb’s sister,” Mi said shyly, her ears 


going down a little and her tail curling downwards. 


“Hello there!” Raiya replied as she sat on the couch and 


crossed her legs. “You must be Mi,” she said. 
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“How do you know my name?” Mi asked, confused. 


“Well, if you didn’t know, I’m a cop,” Raiya said. 


Raiya shuffled in her seat to make room for Mi. “So, how 


are you two?” she asked. 


“We're good,” Mi said. “We get along pretty well and are 


planning on having kits of our own,” she added. 


Raiya looked at her brother with a mischievous glow in 
her eyes. “Ooooh, my brother’s going to start making the real 


love!” she teased, pushing him playfully. 


Normanb’s face went red with embarrassment. “Why did 


you have to do that?” he said. 
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“Oh come on, it’s normal!” Raiya said. Mi’s face was a 


little red too, and she looked away. 


“I know,” Mi said, “but we haven’t exactly tried yet.” 


Normanb nodded in agreement with Mi’s statement. “So 


you haven’t even gone all in with it yet?” Raiya said. 


Mi nodded silently. “Well, you two need to try,” Raiya 
said. “Me and my man have already started the process of 


trying.” 


“We did not need to know that,” Normanb said. 


89 


“Well, now you know, brother,” Raiya said as she got up 
and walked over to the door. “Hey if y’all need me, just give 


me a call, okay?” she said before leaving. 


Mi and Normanb nodded and waved goodbye. 


Mi and Normanb nodded, and waved her goodbye. Maybe 
we actually should try, she thought, but I don’t know if I’m ready. 


It was going to take her a minute to process, but with her 
being a mother figure to Keanisa, she made up her mind, they 


were going to try this. 
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Episode VA 


The birth of a Legend 


In the capital of Takáya, Takáyatas, the king and queen of 
Takáya, Onyx and Lila, were at the hospital. Lila was 
experiencing contractions from her pregnancy and was now 
in the hospital room. Onyx was in the waiting room, anxious 


for a status update on his wife. 


Omikron sat next to Onyx, waiting for her own doctor's 
appointment. Onyx turned to her and greeted her, "Hey 
Omikron." Omikron waved back, but as she looked away, her 


head quickly snapped back, recognizing Onyx. 
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"King Onyx?" she said in surprise. "What are you doing 


here?" 


"I'm here for a doctor's appointment myself," Onyx 


replied. "And what about you?" 


"I'm here for my own appointment," Omikron answered. 


"How are your kits doing?" Onyx asked, curious. 


"They're doing fine," Omikron replied with a smile. "And 


how about you and Lila?" 


"That's why I'm here," Onyx said. "She's about to give 
birth." 
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Omikron's eyes widened in shock. "Wait, she's giving 


birth?" she asked. 


Onyx nodded, and Omikron remembered that this was 


the same hospital where she gave birth to her own kits. 


"Yes, indeed," Onyx confirmed. He placed his paw on 
Omikron's, and she didn't mind. She leaned her tired head 
onto Onyx's shoulder, and he purred comfortingly for his 


friend. 


"You and Lila are going to make wonderful parents," 
Omikron purred. Onyx smiled at her and hugged her. As they 


parted, a nurse came out and called Onyx's name. 


"Onyx Mirnabbestanad?" the nurse called. 
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Onyx got up and waved goodbye to Omikron as he 
followed the nurse to Lila's room. As soon as Lila saw him, 


tears welled up in her eyes. "Onyx!" she exclaimed. 


She gazed at her newborn kit, whose fur pattern 
resembled Onyx's, with both the whites of his eyes black and 
glowing irises similar to her own, with the left eye white and 


the right eye blue. 


"Your wife has given you a beautiful son, my king," the 
nurse said, bowing in respect for the king. "Please, you don't 
have to bow," Onyx said, as he gently picked up his newborn 


son. "He looks just like us," he whispered softly. 


"Do you have a name for him?" Lila asked as she sat up. 


"No, but I don't have any ideas," Onyx replied. 
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"Why not Malyid?" Onyx suggested, looking at his wife. 
The name meant "Legend," and Lila's eyes widened. The black 
whites of her eyes glowed a little more, and her white glowing 
eyes widened. "I love it!" she exclaimed. "Malyi6 it is, my 


little one." 


The pair would stay at the hospital for a little bit longer. 
Eventually, she was discharged, and ready to go home. This 
might be a tough job, Onyx thought, but it’s going to be so much 


fun with our new little one. 


Willowshade and Algaiko sat on the bed, staring at each 
other in silence. The sun was shining brightly outside, but the 
two teenagers couldn't find the energy to get up and do 


anything. 


"I'm so bored," Willowshade said, breaking the silence. 


"What should we do?" 
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"I don't know," Ælgaiko replied with a shrug. "We could 


always just stay here and watch TV?" 


Willowshade smiled and cuddled up to Algaiko. "That 


sounds perfect." 


Ælgaiko grabbed the remote and flipped through the 
channels. "What's your favorite show?" he asked 


Willowshade. 


"BFDI:TPOT," she replied without hesitation. "But I also 
like watching Lackadaisy." 


"I love Lackadaisy!" Elgaiko exclaimed. "Let's watch 


that." 
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The two snuggled up together and watched as the 
animated cats on the screen danced. It was a lazy summer 


day, and they were content just to be together. 


"I love you, Willowshade," Algaiko whispered as he put 


his arm around her. 


"I love you too, #lgaiko," Willowshade replied, leaning 
her head on his shoulder. 


Despite the fact that Ælgaiko, his sister, his brother, his 
mom, and his stepdad were all living with Willowshade and 
her parents due to the tornado, Ælgaiko felt perfectly at home 
with Willowshade. 


"I'm so glad we're together," Ælgaiko said. "Even with all 
the craziness going on, I feel like everything is going to be 


okay as long as we're together." 
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Willowshade smiled. "Me too," she said. "As long as we 


have each other, everything will be alright." 


As the seasonal rains started to pour over the house, 
Ælgaiko continued to cuddle Willowshade, keeping the she- 
cat warm. Willowshade enjoyed this time with him, every 


single moment. 


As the sun started to set behind the curtains of rain, a 
break in the rain emerged, and soon, a rainbow started to 


glow, the light bouncing off the tiny droplets of rain. 


It was a beautiful sight, the rainbow casting its ends as 
far as the horizon can let it. It was a sign of things to come, 


something big. 
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The town of Ashkira was still basking in the glow of the 
setting sun, its orange rays casting a warm light over 
everything. Vableshade stood by the window of her bedroom, 
gazing at the beautiful sight. "It's so beautiful, isn't it?" she 


mewed, turning to face Drogan, the wolf she loved. 


Drogan wrapped his arm around her, pulling her close. 


"It really is," he replied, looking out at the sky with her. 


Vableshade had grown to love Takaya, the town where 
they now lived. It was here that she discovered her true 


heritage, which turned out to be Takayan. 


As they watched the sunset, Drogan turned to Vable and 
spoke up. "Hey, do you remember that idea we had about 


opening a cafe?" 
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Vable's ears perked up at the mention of it. "Of course I 
do! We talked about it when we first moved here," she 


replied, playfully pushing him. 


Drogan laughed and continued, "Well, I was thinking we 
should really do it. We could serve local dishes and make it a 


real community spot." 


Vable was thrilled by the idea. "I think that's a beautiful 
idea," she said, her green eyes glowing yellow in the sunset 


light. 


The two of them turned back to the stunning sunset, 
soaking in the last of the daytime warmth on their faces. They 
were happy together in Takaya, and that was all that 


mattered. 
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Mi and Norman} were lying in bed together, the warm 
sheets wrapping around them like a cocoon. The room was 
quiet except for their breathing and the occasional sound of a 
car passing by outside. Mi broke the silence, her soft voice 
cutting through the stillness. "Hey, Normanb, how are you 


holding up?" 


Normanb turned to her, his eyes softening at the sight of 
her. "I'm doing my best, Mi. It's not easy, but I know we can 


do this together." 


Mi smiled at him, her eyes shining with affection. "I 


know we can too. We make a good team." 


Normanb nodded, his arm wrapping around her as he 
pulled her closer. "You know, Mi, I've been thinking about 


our future. About us having kits of our own one day." 
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Mi's heart swelled at the thought. "That would be 


amazing, Normanp. I'd love that." 


Normanb smiled at her, his paw caressing her fur. "And 
you know what, Mi? You've already been such an amazing 
mother to Keanisa. You would make a wonderful mother to 


our kits too." 


Mi blushed at his words, feeling a warmth spread 
through her body. "Thank you, Normanb. That means a lot to 


me." 


They both lay there in silence for a moment, lost in 
thought. Then Mi spoke again, her voice soft and hesitant. 
"You know, Normanb, I've been thinking. Now might be the 


perfect time for us to start trying for kits of our own." 
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Normanpb's eyes widened, surprised at her words. "Are 
you sure, Mi? We've been through a lot lately, and it might be 


too soon." 


Mi nodded, determination shining in her eyes. "I'm sure, 
Normanb. We can do this. But first, we need to get some rest. 


We'll need all the energy we can get for the day ahead." 


Normanb smiled at her, his heart swelling with love for 


her. "You're amazing, Mi. I love you." 


Mi's face lit up with a smile. "I love you too, Normanb." 
She snuggled closer to him, feeling his warmth and love 
surround her. And with that, the two of them drifted off to 
sleep, dreaming of a future filled with love and kits of their 


own. 


The next day, the sun was shining bright, casting a 


golden light into the bedroom where Vable and Drogan slept. 
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Vable woke up first, watching her lover sleep peacefully for a 


moment before getting out of bed. 


She walked over to her computer and started typing, her 
paws clicking against the keyboard. Drogan stirred and 
opened his eyes, watching her curiously. "What are you 


doing, my love?" he asked, sitting up in bed. 


"I'm trying to register the business name for our cafe," 


Vable replied, not taking her eyes off the screen. 


Drogan's eyes widened in excitement. "Really? That's 
great news!" he said, jumping out of bed and standing behind 


her to look at the computer screen. 


Vable smiled at him, feeling grateful to have such a 
supportive partner. "Yeah, I really want to make this 


happen," she said, turning her head to look at him. 
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Drogan put a hand on her shoulder. "And we will make it 


happen," he said firmly, "together." 


They spent the next hour working on the business 
registration process, going back and forth with different ideas 
and suggestions. Finally, they submitted the application and 


waited nervously for a response. 


A few days later, they received an email confirming that 
their application had been accepted. Vable jumped up from 
the couch, hugging Drogan tightly. "We did it!" she 


exclaimed. 


Drogan laughed, returning the hug. "Yes, we did," he 
said, "and now we just need to find a property to buy and 


start building our dream cafe." 
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Vable smiled, feeling overjoyed at the thought of making 


their dream a reality. "We can do it," she said, "together." 


Drogan nodded, pulling her close for another embrace. 


"Together," he repeated, "always." 


Destruction sat in his dimly lit room, deep in thought. 
The walls were covered in shadows, adding to the mysterious 
atmosphere. He had installed a spy camera in the house 
where Geo, Dendy, and Ris lived. He watched as the trio went 
about their daily lives, completely unaware of the danger 


lurking behind the scenes. 


His robot assistant interrupted his thoughts, asking if he 
wanted dinner. "These pests keep coming back like flies," 
Destruction muttered. "But they won't stop me. They'll fail 


every time." 
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The robot assistant looked puzzled. "Bro- I just asked 


what you wanted for dinner," he said. 


Destruction had big plans for his enemies, but he kept 
them to himself. "I'm going to attempt something that hasn't 
been done in over ten years," he said, typing away on his 
keyboard. He brought up a map of Takaya and zoomed in on 
Takayatas, studying the city layout. With a red circle, he 


marked the palace. 


"We're going to overthrow Takaya's government," he 


declared. 


The robot assistant's expression turned to one of 
concern. "What if you fail?" he asked. "The current king and 


queen overthrew the last one!" 
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Destruction slammed his hand on the desk. "That's 
exactly why we have to act now," he snapped. "If you don't 


want to end up as scrap metal, then keep your mouth shut." 


With that, Destruction began to plan his attack, 
determined to succeed at any cost, even if it meant starting a 


civil war. 


Onyx sat at the desk in their cozy house, poring over 
stacks of papers, trying to catch up on his duties as a leader of 
their people. Meanwhile, Lila was nursing their newborn son, 


Malyi6, and watching Onyx work. 


Suddenly, Onyx paused and looked closely at a particular 
report. His face grew more and more serious with each 
passing second. Lila noticed the change in his expression and 


asked, "What's wrong, Onyx?" 
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Onyx hesitated before replying, "I just found something 


that could lead to a civil war." 


Lila's eyes widened in shock. "A civil war? That can't 
happen," she said firmly. "We both know how devastating 
war can be. We were there, with the people, liberating town 


after town. We can't let that happen again." 


Just then, Malyið finished feeding and Lila covered 
herself up with her shirt. As she put the sleeping newborn 
down to nap, Onyx's gaze landed on a name in the report: 


Destruction. He knew they had to act fast. 


"We need to destroy Destruction as soon as possible," he 


said firmly to Lila. 
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Lila nodded in agreement, but as she turned to head out 
the door, Onyx grabbed her by the arm. "No, Lila. You have to 
stay and take care of Malyid," he said. 


Lila's face fell, but she knew that Onyx was right. They 
were both new parents and had to put Malyi6's safety first. 
"Okay," she said, nodding. "But promise me you'll come back 


safely." 


Onyx smiled and kissed her forehead. "I promise," he 
said before rushing out the door, determined to protect their 
family and their people from the looming threat of 


Destruction. 


Onyx sprinted towards the palace, his heart pounding in 
his chest. He knew that he had to act fast to prevent any 
potential civil war from breaking out. As he ran, he couldn't 
help but feel the weight of his responsibility as king of 
Takaya. 
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Finally, he reached the palace gates and quickly made his 
way inside. The guards looked at him with confusion as he 
rushed past them. Onyx made his way to the throne room, 


where he found bonn, his trusted advisor, waiting for him. 


"Your majesty, what's the matter?" bonn asked, noticing 


the urgency in Onyx's expression. 


Onyx took a deep breath before speaking. "I've received 
a report indicating that there could be a civil war on the 
horizon," he said. "We have to act fast to prevent it from 


happening." 


bonn's face grew grim. "I see," he said. "Do you have any 
idea who might be behind this?" 
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Onyx nodded. "It's a man by the name of Destruction," 
he said. "He has a robot army and is planning to overthrow 


the government." 


Þonn's eyes widened in surprise. "That's a serious 


threat," he said. "We have to act fast." 


Onyx knew that he couldn't waste any time. He went 
straight to the TV station, where he made a live 


announcement to the people of Takáya. 


"Attention citizens of Takáya," he said, his voice firm and 
resolute. "We have received information indicating that there 
is a threat to our government. A man by the name of 
Destruction is planning to overthrow us. I urge you all to 
remain calm and vigilant. We are taking measures to ensure 


your safety and the safety of our nation." 
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Meanwhile, back at the house, Lila was busy taking care 
of Malyið. She felt a pang of worry as she heard Onyx's 
announcement on the TV. She knew that her husband was 
doing everything in his power to protect their people, but she 


couldn't help but feel anxious. 


She watched as Malyi6 slept soundly, his tiny chest rising 
and falling with each breath. Lila couldn't bear the thought of 
anything happening to him or to their family. 


As the hours passed, both Onyx and Lila were on edge, 
waiting for any news on Destruction's next move. They knew 
that they had to be prepared for anything, even if it meant 


putting their own lives on the line to protect their kingdom. 


Omikron and Kaito cuddled on the sofa, enjoying the 
quiet night. Their little ones were sound asleep, and they 


were just relaxing with some TV. 
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They switched to the news channel, and Omikron gasped 
at what she saw. The reporter, a gray feline with yellow eyes, 


appeared on the screen. 


The reporter said, “Good evening, Takaya, I am Eabrim, 
your host. We have breaking news of a civil war brewing in 
the far east of Takaya. A mysterious figure known as 
‘Destruction’ has vowed to plunge our nation into a violent 


conflict.” 


Omikron looked at Kaito in disbelief. “Another war? How 


can this be?” She said, holding him tighter. 


“I hope this is just a bluff,” Kaito said, his green eyes 
meeting Omikron’s fiery ones. Omikron buried her face in his 


chest, clinging to him. 
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“I can’t bear to lose you too,” Omikron said, tears filling 


her eyes. 


Kaito rubbed her back gently. “Don’t worry, if we have to 
fight again, I know who to call.” 


Omikron thought of her sister Mi and her boyfriend 
Normanb. They had taken care of their kids a few times 


before, and Omikron trusted them completely. 


“I don’t think they'll draft us again anyway,” Kaito said, 


soothing his wife. 


Omikron felt a bit calmer, as she snuggled in Kaito’s 


arms. Kaito caressed her head softly, making her feel safe. 


“You're going to be fine, love,” he said, still petting her 


fur. 
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Kaito was a former military leader, one of the best in the 
country. He had skills and knowledge that he wouldn’t let go 
to waste. As Omikron drifted off to a peaceful sleep, he 


checked the time. It was almost midnight. 


Kaito carried his foxy wife to their bedroom. He tucked 
her in under the blanket and lay down beside her. He covered 
himself with the blanket and fell asleep with his precious 
wife. He knew that Omikron had suffered a lot and he wanted 


to be there for her in any way he could. 


116 


Episode 8 


Seeing Stars 


Elgatko Was lying in bed, \ooking up at the ceiling. 
Willowshade slept by his side, purring by his side. He couldn’t 
sleep, so he tried shuffling closer to the sleeping cat. Sensing 
him get closer, Willowshade wrapped her soft, fluffy tail 


around him, making him comfortable. 


I’m so glad I have Willowshade, Elgaiko said in his head. He 
loved the she-cat with all of his heart, and he wouldn’t let 
anything tear them apart. 
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He managed to fall asleep, hearing the sounds of his 
mate purring beside him, with her comfortable tail around 


him. 


Elgaiko woke up, in a starry field. He scanned the area, 
exploring the place. His ear twitched as he heard rustling in 


one of the starry bushes. 


His fur bristled up, his stance adjusted for defence. A 


starry wolf came out to greet him. 


“FElgaiko,” he said, his voice echoed in the air. Elgaiko 


didn’t know who this wolf was. “Who are you?” He asked. 


When £lgaiko’s eyes focused on the starry wolf, he saw a 
resemblance. A resemblance to his father. Elgaiko’s eyes 


widened in shock, not believing what he’s seeing. 
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“Dad?” He said, reaching out to the starry figure. “It’s 


me, lgaiko,” the spirit said, hugging him. 


“I can’t believe it,” Elgaiko said. “I miss you so much, 


Dad.” 


“I miss you too,” Algeika said. “Be strong, okay?” 


Flgaiko nodded, as his father’s spirit fading away. He 
knew, that his father was a great man. At least I have Kaito, he 
thought to himself. Suddenly, a streak of white blew through 
the sky, streaking across the dazzling sky, and a message 


dropped down onto the starry grass below. 


Elgaiko picked it up, and read the contents of the 


message. 


119 


To those who read this, there will be somebody's kin. A kin of 
a fox, who's fought through WUT, and lost so much tn the war. 
Their father died before they could meet him. These kits will share 
spectal powers. Powers that will atd them to aid against 4 growing 
hellscape. These kits will have an immense 7 power held within their 


Je WS. 


Ælgaiko was confused. He didn’t know what it meant, but 
it was embedded into his head. He heard of what he thought 
was Willowshade’s voice, sounding so distant. Then, he woke 


up, Willowshade pawing at his face. 


“Get up! It’s noon, you slept in!” she mewed, her blue 
eyes shining in the light. “Did I?” Elgaiko said, puzzled. “Yes, 
you did,” Willowshade meowed to her mate. The pair got out 
of bed, and #lgaiko thought about what he had seen. Was it a 
prophecy from the Star Spirit Realm? Was it related to him 


and his siblings? 
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Should I tell them? Ælgaiko wondered, anxiety showing on 
his face. Omikron brought them their breakfast and noticed 


Flgaiko’s expression. 


“What’s wrong, Elgaiko?” Omikron asked her son. “It’s 
nothing, mom,” he lied, his ears flattening. He didn’t want to 
worry his mother with what he thought was a personal 


matter. 


“Mom, can we talk about it later?” He asked. “Of course,” 


Omikron said. 


Elgaiko ate his breakfast and went back to his room, 
with Willowshade following close behind. She sat next to him, 


worry on her face. 


Willowshade spoke up. “Are you okay?” she asked. “I’m 
fine,” he said, hugging her. 
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She did her best to comfort her mate, as they cuddled 


together. “You must have had a vision,” she said. 


Elgaiko nodded, tears forming in his eyes. “I saw him,” 


he said, “I saw my father.” 


Willowshade’s eyes widened. “What? Isn’t he dead?” she 
mewed. “Yeah, but he’s in the Star Spirit Realm, watching 
over us,” Ælgaiko said, looking at the ceiling. To him, the 


ceiling wasn’t there, all he could see was stars in the daylight. 


Am I okay? He thought to himself. He was seeing strange 
things. What did they all mean? 


For now, he had to wait and see. Wait and see. Something 


that Ælgaiko wasn’t good at. This burdened the fox-wolf. 
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“I need some fresh air,” Ælgaiko said. “Take your time,” 


Willowshade said. “And let your mother know,” she added. 


He walked into the living room and nudged Omikron. 


“Hey mom,” he said, looking up at her. 


“Yes?” She said. “Can I go for a walk?” Ælgaiko asked, 


glancing at the front door. 


“Sure, but take Willowshade with you, so she can keep an 
eye on you, okay?” she said. She was happy to let her son have 


some space. 


“Okay,” he said, before walking back to their room. “Hey 
Willow,” Ælgaiko called out to her. “What’s up? Aren’t you 
going?” she mewed. “My mom wants you to come with me,” 


Elgaiko said. 
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“Alright!” She said, grabbing her bag and walking out 
with him. 


I hope I can figure out what’s happening, he thought. I 


can’t believe what I saw, but I don’t know what to do. 


The pair walked to the park, just wanting to enjoy each 
other’s company. I know Mom just wants us to be happy, he 


thought, and I appreciate that. 


As they strolled in the park, a shady cat, a black tuxedo 


cat, blocked their way. He was much older than them. 


“Hello there, little ones,” he said, standing in their way. 


“Who are you?” Willowshade said, looking at the tom. 


“That’s none of your concern,” he said. He then turned to 
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Flgaiko. “You have a wound on your arm,” the tom said, and 


Elgaiko looked at his arm. 


Wait, where did this come from? He wondered, this wasn’t 
here before!. The tom bent down and wrapped his arm with a 
sandy-colored bandage. “There, it’s better,” he said. He 


looked into Elgaiko’s eyes and recognized who he resembled. 


“You...” he said, his eyes widening. “You look like him.” 


Elgaiko tilted his head slightly in confusion. “Like 
Algeika?” he said. “Yeah, him,” the tom said. 


“Well, if you don’t mind, we’re just having a walk in the 
park,” Willowshade said with a bit of sass in her voice. The 
tom reluctantly moved aside and let them pass, and the pair 


continued their walk in the park. 
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Willowshade looked at Ælgaiko with concern, noticing 
the worry etched on his face. “What's wrong?” she asked. “Is 


there something bothering you?” 


Flgaiko turned away, trying to hide his troubled 
expression. “No, everything's fine,” he replied, his voice 
unconvincing. Willowshade knew there was more to the 


story. 


“You know you can tell me anything, right?” she said, 
moving closer to him. “We're mates, we share everything. So, 


what's going on?” 


Elgaiko sighed deeply before turning back to her. “It's 
just that I've been seeing these visions,” he began. “I think 


the Star Spirit Realm is trying to communicate with me.” 
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“What did the vision say?” Willowshade asked, her 


expression changing from confusion to concern. 


“It said that there's a kin of a fox who lost someone in 
the war and I-” he trailed off, suddenly stopping mid- 


sentence. 


Willowshade's ears perked up, and she interrupted him. 
“Wait, didn't you say that your dad died fighting in the great 


war of Benthan?” she asked. 


Flgaiko nodded slowly. “Yes, and my mom was there 


too, when he died.” 


Willowshade's eyes widened, realizing what the vision 
might mean. “It could be a prophecy about you,” she said. 


“And it also relates to your siblings, Shima and Oskarr!” 
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Ælgaiko shook his head in disbelief. “No way,” he 
muttered, trying to deny the possibility. 


But Willowshade was convinced. “This prophecy must 
mean something,” she said firmly. “We need to figure out 


what it is trying to tell us.” 


Flgaiko nodded, then he looked behind. “We should go 
home,” he said to the she-cat. “Yeah, we should,” 
Willowshade said. They turned around to head home, to see 


what the future awaited for the pair. 


As the pair walked home, they looked to their left, a 
beautiful river twists and turns nearby. “It’s beautiful,” 


Elgaiko said in awe. 
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“I know,” Willowshade purred. They stared at the setting 
sun, the red and orange hues filling the sky. The pair needed 
this, taking in all of the fresh air they can get. 


In one of the bushes, the same black tom lurks within, 
waiting for the moment to strike. He prepared his stance, and 
as they passed, they lunged for Elgaiko. But they missed, 
pushing Willowshade into the water. 


“Willowshade!” Ælgaiko called out, diving into the water. 
He sunk his teeth into the tom. He pushed Ælgaiko away and 
swam back to the shore. Elgaiko grabbed Willowshade, and 
without thinking, he flew out of the water, and he flew into 


the sky. 


Ælgaiko looked down, and he saw the ground from 


below. He wasn’t falling, not going up, but he was flying. 
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“Woah, Ælgaiko,” Willowshade said. “You didn’t have to 
do that,” Willowshade said. 


“You were going to die!” Ælgaiko hissed. “I cannot let you 


die!” 


Willowshade noticed what was happening. “Ælgaiko, 
were those wings ever there?” She said, pointing to the huge 


wings. 


Ælgaiko realized what was happening, the big wings 


were keeping him in the air. 


He slowly glided to the surface, in front of their cottage. 
He set Willowshade down, and he knocked on the door. 
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Shima opened the door, to see Ælgaiko and Willowshade. 
“Willowshade, your fur’s all wet, what happened?” Shima 


mewed, turning her head to one side. 


“Long story,” Ælgaiko said, as he walked in with her. “Go 
to the bathroom, I'll dry you off,” he said. Willowshade was 
nervous, even though he was being compassionate. “I think 
that’s a little weird still,” she mewed, going into the 


bathroom. 


“Okay,” he said, and went to Omikron, his beloved 


mother. 


“Mom, I have no idea what’s happening to me,” Ælgaiko 


said, looking back at the wings he has.” 
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“Wait- Wings?” She said, looking at them. She looked at 
the beautiful gray wings extensively. “Your father never had 


wings,” she said. 


“Tve been wanting to tell you, I’ve been seeing some sort 


of visions - Omens maybe,” Ælgaiko said. 


Omikron was stunned. She remembered the omen that 
she received about her kits, the three that are here today, 
Elgaiko, Shima, and Oskarr. 


She saw the sandy-coloured bandage on his arm, looking 
at it with a worried expression on her face. “What happened 


to your arm?” She said.” 


“It was a cut, I patched it up,” he said. 
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“Okay, but make sure you are more careful next time,” 
she said to her son. Ælgaiko nodded, and he went to check on 
Willowshade, and he heard the shower running, getting the 


river muck off of her beautiful milky-blue fur 


He nodded, and opened the door slowly, as the shower 
curtain covered her. “Hey, Willow,” he said. “Come in, 


Elgaiko,” she said. 


He closed the door behind him, sitting on the toilet and 
facing away from the shower to give her privacy. “Look, I’m 


sorry for what happened,” he said, his ears flattening on his 


head. 


Willowshade stopped humming in the shower, and 
stopped doing what she was doing for a second. “Dude, you 
don’t have to say that,” she meowed to him. “There’s nothing 


to be sorry for.” 
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Elgaiko sat in silence, looking down at his feet. “I feel 


like ’'m doing something wrong,” he said quietly. 


“No you are not!” She said, turning off the water. “Hey, 


can you pass me a towel?” 


He gave her the towel, and got up. “I’ma let you get 
dressed in peace, okay?” he said, looking back at her 
silhouette in the shower. “Okay, TIl be out in a second,” she 


mewed, as Ælgaiko got up and closed the door. 


He went into the room he shared with her, and he laid 


down onto the bed, face down. 


Omikron walked in and sat next to him. “What’s wrong, 


honey?” She mewed to her son, trying to comfort him. 
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He turned to lay on his side, seeing his mother. “It’s 
just... I feel like I’m doing something wrong with 


Willowshade,” he said. 


Omikron looked at him, and saw the worry in his eyes. “I 
know it’s not easy, but you are doing everything you can for 
her,” Omikron said to him. “And I see how well you are 


treating her,” she added. 


Ælgaiko did not reply, but simply just laid there. Am I 


doing something wrong, he thought, am I? 


Willowshade walked into the room and laid next to 
Elgaiko. “Hey, it’s okay,” she mewed to him. Willowshade 


hugged Ælgaiko, comforting him in her embrace. 


Omikron got up, and she went to the door. “TIl let you 


two be,” she said, then closed the door. “I love you,” 
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Willowshade mewed to him. “I love you too,” Elgaiko said, 


hugging her back. 


Willowshade went silent for a moment, and she looked at 
him, his yellow eyes glowing into her sky-blue eyes. “You 


know, I would die for you,” she mewed. 


Ælgaiko was taken aback at first, but he remembered, he 
almost died saving her from Ruben, the one who nearly killed 


her, and now, saving her from the tom that ambushed them. 


“If any of us were to die, it would be me,” she said. “I am 


not letting anyone hurt you.” 


The pair, wrapped in each other’s arms, drifted off to 
sleep. They needed the rest, so they could start finding about 
the prophecy that they were given. 
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Episode 9 


The Isle of Keystone 


Ælgaiko woke up, still in his bed He saw Willowshade 
sleeping peacefully on the bed, purring contently. He didn’t 
want to disturb the she-cat in her slumber. He quietly walked 
out of his room, and looked into Shima and Oskarr’s room, 


Shima being awake, and Oskarr being asleep. 


He sighed quietly, thinking to himself, I’m going to tell my 
sister and brother. He tapped on the doorway, as the door was 


open. 
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Shima’s ears perked up, looking at the door. “Oh, 
Flgaiko!” she mewed at her brother, gesturing to him to 


come in. He walked in, and sat next to her. 


“What’s wrong?” She mewed, looking at him. “Honestly, 
I don’t know,” he said. “There’s some sort of prophecy that 


the Star Spirit realm sent me.” 


Shima’s ears perked up. “A prophecy?” She mewed, her 
goolden eyes looking at him. Ælgaiko nodded back. 


“Does it involve me and Oskarr?” she asked curiously. 
Ælgaiko nodded again. Shima’s eyes widened in shock. “Why 


us?” She asked, loud enough to wake Oskarr. 


“What’s going on,” he said groggily, rubbing his eyes. 
Shima repeated what #lgaiko seed to him, and his eyes 


widened. 
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“Dude, Elgaiko, why didn’t you tell us when you first had 
the vision?” He said, demanding an answer from his brother. 


Elgaiko didn’t answer Oskarr. 


“Maybe you told, I don’t know, Willowshade about it 
before us!” He yelled. 


“Oskarr! Calm down!” Shima said, trying to diffuse the 
situation. “lgaiko is still trying to process this, how are you 


so blind to that!?” 


Oskarr stepped up towards her, his eyes narrowing. “We 


are his family, and Willowshade is just some ‘other’ to us!” 


“No she isn’t,” Shima said. “/Elgaiko trusts her! Maybe he 


didn’t want to talk about it to us until he was ready!” 
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Ælgaiko just stood silently as his siblings argued about 
the prophecy. As the argument continued, he had enough. 


“Enough!” Ælgaiko shouted at Oskarr, his voice 
demanding and powerful. “Shima’s right, I wasn’t ready to tell 


you guys, and I wasn’t able to tell you!” 


He stopped himself for a moment, as his wings were 
unfolded a little bit. “Dude, you haven’t yelled at any of us 


before, what’s the freakin’ matter?” Oskarr demanded. 


Shima stood next to Elgaiko, siding with him. “Because 
he’s still trying to process everything that’s going on!” She 


hissed, her tail lashing in anger. 


“And about Willowshade,” she said. “She’s Elgaiko’s 


girlfriend! How in the world have you not seen that.” 
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Oskarr sat in silence. For a moment, it seemed like he 


was mute. “I-I’m sorry,” he said. 


The fox-wolves just sat there in silence, the tension in 
the room evident. Ælgaiko turned and walked out, with the 


bandage clearly visible on his arm. 


Oskarr looked at his sister, who wasn’t willing to talk to 
him. “I’m sorry, Shima,” he mewed softly to her. “It’s okay,” 
she said. She hugged her brother, trying to wash away the 


tension. 


“And about Willowshade, I am sorry I said that about 
her,” he said. “She’s a good girl, and she would probably die 
for Elgaiko.” 


Shima nodded, and she comforted her brother. “It’s 
okay, it’s okay,” she mewed to him. “After all, we’re family, 


and that’s what matters.” 


Oskarr nodded, as he got up to have breakfast. As he 
walked out the door, he turned to Shima. “And please, talk to 
Flgaiko about the thing, please,” he asked. 


She nodded, and followed Oskarr out the door. He went 
to go ask their mother for breakfast, and Shima went to 


Ælgaiko and Willowshade. 


As Shima opened the door, she saw Willowshade and 
Elgaiko talking. She knocked on the door, wanting to come 


in. 


“Ælgaiko, can I come in?” she asked softly. Both Ælgaiko 
and Willowshade nodded, and she walked into the room. 


“So, Elgaiko, you told me about the prophecy, what’s it 
about?” She asked. 


Willowshade was puzzled, how did she know? Algaiko 
must have spoken to her, she thought, looking at her. 


Elgaiko spoke up first. “It mentions a place called the 
Keystone Isle, or whatever it’s called,” he said. None of them 
knew where this place was, but they were determined to find 


out what this prophecy meant. 


“But the prophecy did state that there’s a kin of a fox 
that lost so much in a war, and that the father of the kits had 
died in battle, and that those kits would get powers,” he said. 


He remembered it, what the note said. 
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Shima remembered one of the parts of what he said. Kin 
of a fox... Father died in battle... Wait does this relate to us? She 
thought. “Dude, that definitely sounds like it’s mentioning us,” 
she said, with a stern tone in her voice. “And that might be 


the reason why you have your wings!” 


“I’m going to talk to mom about this,” Shima said, and 
she got up and walked out. Elgaiko was determined to find 
out what this all meant, for him, his siblings, for everyone he 


loved. 
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Episode 10 


The Prophecy Begins 


Shima went over to their mother Omikron, as she needed to 


tell her something important. 


“Momma,” she mewed up to her mom, her golden eyes 
looking up at her. The vixen looked down at her daughter. 


“Yeah, Shima?” She replied with a smile on her face. 


“Ælgaiko received some sort of prophecy, at least that’s 
what we think,” Shima said. Omikron’s eyes widened in 
disbelief. So this was what £lgaiko was saying when he said it was 
personal, she thought. Omikron didn’t know what to do. But 


she also asked herself, what can I do? 
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She couldn’t help but ponder about the thought of the 
prophecy. “I'll let the three of you figure out yourselves,” she 
said. Shima looked up at her mother with concern. “But mom, 
what if we need your guidance?” She mewed, looking up at 


her mother. 


Omikron hesitated for a moment. “I don’t know, but I 


think I might help whenever you need it,” she replied to her. 


“ZElgaiko has these wings, and if he wants to, he might 
learn to fly with those wings,” Shima said. “I think your 


father had wings before, he had told me,” Omikron said. 


“Wait dad had to amputate his wings?” Shima asked. 
“Yeah, he did, they were in such bad shape, and it caused him 
so much pain, that he had to cut them off,” Omikron 


answered. 
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I hope my brother does not have to cut his off, Shima thought. 
“How did Dad’s wings end up like that?” she continued asking 


her mother. 


“It was in a fight, with someone. I forgot who he 


mentioned, but it was a cat,” Omikron said. 


“Alright, thanks,” Shima mewed before walking away. 
“Shima! What about your breakfast!” Omikron said. “I’m 


going to check up on Willowshade and Elgaiko. 


She walked into the room, normally where they are 
sitting down together, talking to each other, they were gone. 
“Willowshade? Ælgaiko?” She called out to the two. “Where 


are you guys?” 
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She looked all around the house for them, but she 
couldn’t find them. She turned to Oskarr, as he is sipping on a 


cold cup of milk. 


“Do you know where Elgaiko and Willowshade went?” 
Shima asked her brother, a nervous expression flooding her 


face. 


“They went outside, for something,” he said to her. “I 
don’t know where they went, all they said was they were going 


somewhere, that’s all.” 


Shima was getting very nervous, so she bolted out the 
door, and she started to look for the pair, constantly calling 


out Ælgaiko and Willowshade’s names. 
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She saw something on the ground, a piece of red glass. 
She picked up the red-tinted glass and investigated it. She 


remembered a name. “Destruction!” 


Without a second, she investigated the area for tire 
marks. She followed the tire tracks, sprinting the way there. 
She didn’t bother getting herself water, nor supplies to take 


on the journey. 


As she ran and ran, her legs got more tired, and she got 
more and more thirsty. She was starting to approach a more 
remote area of the country, so she started to seek out a shop 


where she can get water. 


As she entered, a fox, Thénegan, as well as his son, Skott, 
saw her. Skott was her classmate in the 6th grade, and they 


were good friends. 
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“Shima?” Skott said to his friend, seeing her in this state. 
“My brother is in trouble,” she said to him, holding up a red 
shard of glass. Skott looked at the red glass shard, and took it 
to his father. 


“Dad, do you recognize this red piece of glass?” he said to 


his father. 


Thénegan looked at the shard of glass, and analyzed it. 


“Oh no,” he said, his voice deep and hollow. “Destruction.” 


“Come on, Skott!” Shima said, eager to continue the 
hunt. Skott shook his head. “No, you need Water first,” he 


said, passing her the water. 


She drank half of the bottle, she was very thirsty. She put 
the water in a satchel that she brought. Skott stuffed more 


water into his friend’s satchel, and she went out with Shima. 
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Thénegan waved goodbye to the pair, hoping that she, 


her brother, and his son would be okay. 


The pair ran and ran, and as Skott became more and 
more tired, Shima still ran at full speed. She stopped 
occasionally to help Skott out. 


“T was never able to run that fast and that far before,” 
Shima said. Skott nodded, “That’s the fastest I’ve seen 


someone run, and I was the fastest in the school!” 


Shima giggled at that. But their fun was cut short when 
they saw what appeared to be a flying trash can. “Duck!” She 
told Skott, before pushing him into the trees adjacent to 
them. 
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The robot scanned the area, on a patrol for intruders. It 
didn’t see them, so it just went on, its patrol continuing. 
“Okay, how are we going to get to the base?” she said. Skott 
pointed to a vent on the side of the base. “Why not that?” He 


said. 


“Good idea,” she said. They snuck up on the base, and 
quietly unscrewed the bolts to the vent door, and they 


entered. 


They entered the base through the vent, the robot’s 
ambient sound humming with robots. Nearby, a wolf, the 
same blood-eyed wolf that nearly burned down Shima’s aunt 


Mi’s house, and had kidnapped her 


The wolf looked and saw the two. He knew what he had 
to do. He pointed a tranquilizer gun at the pair. With extreme 
precision, he fired, it landing on Shima’s neck. She was 


nocked out by the dart, as she collapsed into Skott’s arms. 
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Skott knew he couldn’t scream, the robots would come 
after him. He ran behind a wall. As the wolf tried to find 
another dart, he found out that he ran out of darts. Shima was 
out cold, but he found a cell. He looked at the cell, and he saw 


who was in it. 


“Psst, Elgaiko,” Skott said. As a robot came over, he took 
the dart out of Shima’s neck, patched up the tiny wound, and 
he threw the dart at the robot, effectively destroying it. 


He stole one of the cards, a keycard. He swiped it and the 
cell doors opened. “Hold your sister as I lead you to the exit,” 
he said. “Wait a minute, what happened?” Algaiko said, his 


ears flattening on his head. 


“Somebody tranquilized her,” he said. He put Shima into 
his brother’s arms, as the two sprinted towards the exit. The 


pair got out and sprinted to the woods as fast as they could. 
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Once the trio arrived at the shop, Skott kicked open the 
door. “She’s been tranquilized!” Skott said. As the tension in 
the room grew more and more, Ælgaiko felt something in his 


arms. 


“Guys! She’s waking up!” Ælgaiko said. Shima’s eyes 


opened, her head felt like it was spinning. 


“What happened,” she asked, still in Elgaiko’s arms. 
“Thank the stars that you are okay!” #lgaiko said to his 


sister. 


“FElgaiko?” Shima said, looking into his brother’s eyes. 
“Yes, I’m here,” he said, putting her down on her feet. She 


hugged him, feeling grateful for him. 
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“Thank you so much!” Shima said, still hugging her 
brother. “I love you, sister,” Elgaiko said, “You are the best 


sister a brother can ask for.” 


Shima started to cry in his arms, as she hugged him 
tighter. He hugged his sister back, and then leaned into her 
ear. “Thank Skott, he was the one that saved you from the bad 


guys.” 


She looked at Skott, who was relieved that his friend was 
okay. She let go of Elgaiko and hugged Skott tightly, with the 


same force as Elgaiko. 


“Ooh, girl you are strong!” Skott said, hugging her back. 
As they hugged, he scooped her up into his arms, Shima’s 


arms still wrapped around him from the hug. 
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“Now let’s get the two of you home,” he said. Shima 


remembered, Willowshade! Where is she? 


“Ælgaiko, do you know where Willowshade is?” Shima 
asked her brother, still being carried by Skott. 


“We got separated at the park, she should be home by 
now,” Ælgaiko mewed. Shima sighed in relief, knowing that 


Willowshade could be carried away. 


As the three continued on their journey home, Skott 


decided to ask Shima something. 


“Hey, Shima,” he said to her, starting to blush a little bit. 


“Yeah?” She mewed, her eyes meeting his. 
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“I have to admit something,” he said. “I’ve had a crush 
on you for a little bit, especially during school, and I think 
that maybe we can be together?” he said to her quietly 


Shima had the same feelings built up inside of her. But 
she didn’t know if this was the right time for her. “I don’t 
know, Skott. Maybe we can remain friends until after I sort 


this out?” She said to him. 


Skott nodded, and he still carried Shima in his arms. Oh 
my stars, Why did I say that? She said to herself. I should have 


said yes! He’s a good guy, and he saved me! 


Shima started to doubt what she said. She wanted him 
just as badly as he wanted her. But she needed to process 
everything that’s going on, with the prophecy, and 
everything. 
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“T'm sorry I turned you down,” she said to Skott. “Nah, 
it’s alright, if it’s your decision, you have that right,” Skott 


said. 


She found comfort in his words, she knew that he can 
trust Skott more now. Yeah, maybe he is a good match for me, she 


thought to herself. 


They continued their way home, grateful for each other. 
They had had a very hard day, and they really needed all of 
the rest that they can get. 
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Episode 11 


Outbreak of Civil War 


King Onyx was done for the night, the cat putting away his 
laptop for the night. He was tired, and he needed rest, as he 
was stressing over Destruction’s plot to start a civil war to 


depose him. 


What did I do for Desruction to want this, Onyx thought. 


Maybe he just wants to run things his way. 


Lila, the queen, entered the room, after putting their son 
Malyi6 to sleep. Onyx had to rule his country, Takaya, and 


now, be a father at the same time. It weighed heavy on the 
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cat. The cat, now 35, is starting to feel burnt out from 


everything that is going on. 


“Are you doing okay, honey?” Lila said to her, the 
skulldog looking at her husband. “I’m fine,” Onyx meowed. 
Lila took a quick look at his expression, taking note of his 


burnout. 


“Why don’t you take a break from ruling for a bit, after 
all, I’m also the leader of Takaya,” she said to him. Onyx 
thought about it hard. “But I’m afraid,” he said. “I’m afraid of 
what could happen.” 


Lila put a reassuring paw on him. “TIl make sure Malyid’s 


fed, don’t worry,” she said to him. 


Onyx sighed in relief, now I don’t have to worry about how 


I’m going to feed him, for now. 
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Lila looked at Onyx and hugged him tightly. “It was only 
us, when we were teenagers, when we came to rule here,” she 


said. “Now we have come a long way.” 


Onyx hugged her back, feeling the warmth in her 


embrace. “It’s been so long, though,” he meowed. 


“So?” She said sternly. She continued, “You are a ruler 
of strength, you showed our people how to be strong even in 
dire times. You must do your part, and you do very well at 


that.” 


Onyx knew he could count on Lila. He pulled her in, as 
the pair kissed. As they let go, they let the thought of an 
impending civil war slide for a bit, to just enjoy their time 


with family. 
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“I think it’s time for us to go to bed, too, my beautiful” 
Onyx purred. As he said that, he scooped her up and laid her 
down on the bed, and he laid next to her. 


“Thank you, Onyx,” she said. “For everything, my king.” 


“No problem, my queen,” Onyx meowed back. For right 
now, it was just them and their son, in a world that can be so 


hostile, yet so hospitable at the same time. 


Destruction was in the same dark room as before, the 
screen lighting up before him. The screen showed a photo of 
the palace, and how he thought, that he can kill the king and 


queen just to get their power. 


“Those two little brats, trying to get in my way,” 
Destruction said, mentioning Shima and Skott. He knew that 


they helped #lgaiko escape. 


“T'm not going to allow kits to foil my plans,” he said with 
a deep and menacing tone. “Selgonn and Zana, you prepare 
the robots to start the war, TIl write our little war 


declaration,” he said. 


Zana, a she-wolf with amber eyes, and Selgonn, who was 
the male wolf with the blood red eyes, nodded, and the 


married couple walked out to assemble the robotic army. 


“The king and queen will be dead, and I will rule this 
land,” Destruction said. He knew what he had to do, and he 


had a plan in place. 


Zara and Selgonn were headed to assemble the huge 
robot army that Destruction has. “I almost had them,” 


Selgonn hissed to himself. 
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“Had who?” Zara said, confused. “Nothing, baby,” he said 
to her. “Oh you meant that fox you almost got but then those 


freaks came up and foiled your plan!” Zara exclaimed. 


As they arrived, they prepared the bots to be deployed 
into war. They prepared all day, except for a couple of water 


breaks. 


Selgonn stopped working and took a break. “I’m going to 
ask Destruction if I can try to get that fox again,” he said. Zara 


nodded, saying “Let’s bring our nation back, buddy.” 


Destruction looked at Selgonn, as he walked into the 
room. “I want to try and capturing our target again,” he said 


firmly. 


Destruction nodded. “I have added her entire family onto 


the list, so I will help dispatch a team. You get this mother, 
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her husband, and their kits,” he said, handing him a picture 
of Omikron, Kaito, Elgaiko, Shima, and Oskarr, as well as our 


target, Mi, and her boyfriend Normanb. 


Selgonn nodded, and went to get Zara. Destruction 
clearly wouldn’t let this setback affect him, he will start this 


war, and he won’t give up. 


As he said that, Raiya, who was spying on them, her eyes 
widening, bolted out of there, the soft padding of her paws 
barely making any sound. She ran outside, she had to tell her 


brother Normanb. 


Mi was sitting on the bed, staring out the window. The 
sun had long set, and the town had plunged into darkness for 


the night. All she could see was the beautiful starry sky. 


165 


Normanb looked on as he watched his girl stare outside. 


He sat next to her, wrapping his arm around her. 


“Hey love,” Normanb said to Mi. She looked back and 


saw Normanb sitting next to her, and she leans her head onto 


his shoulder. 


“Hey,” she said softly. The pair looked out at the starry 
sky, the beautiful stars lighting up the night sky. 


“It’s a beautiful night,” she mewed softly. Normanb 
nodded, as she cuddled Normanb, holding him close to her. 
Sometimes, I wish nothing bad happened to my family, Mi thought. 


As the thought popped into her head, a knock was heard 
on the door. Mi opened it and greeted Raiya with a warm 


smile. 
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“Mi! There’s something I have to tell you,” Raiya said 


with a stern voice. 


“What is it?” Mi said, confused. “It’s Destruction, they 
are coming after you, Normanb, and Keanisa, as well as your 


sister Omikron and her family!” Raiya exclaimed. 


Mi could not believe her ears. Are they going to take me 
away from Keanisa? From Normanp? She thought in her mind. 


Thoughts raced in her mind, one after another. 


“Normanb!” Mi called out to him. He came to her, and 
Raiya told him everything that she told Mi. “I know Omikron 
wouldn’t let that fly,” he said. “After all, she was in the army, 
and she knows a thing or two about combat, both hand-to- 


hand and ranged.” 
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Raiya nodded. “Lets warn them before anything happens 
to them,” she said, gesturing them to follow her into her car. 


They sped off, towards Omikron and Kaito’s house. 


The Cakiko mountain range divided Tywinbepol in the 
south of Takaya and the capital Takayatas, where Omikron 
lived. 


“Wait, Raiya,” Mi said, wanting to say something to her. 


“What is it?” Raiya responded, keeping her eyes on the road. 


“Maybe we should avoid the Cakiko mountains to 


completely avoid Destruction,” Mi said, pointing to a map. 


Raiya looked at the map, showing the route they would 
have to go. “Mi, that’s going to take even longer, but TIl do 


it,” she said. 
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Mi nodded, and the three of them continued on the 
highway that goes around the Cakiko mountains and towards 


Takayatas. 


Omikron was asleep with Kaito next to her, the two 
snuggling together. Kaito wore only shorts to bed and 
Omikron wore a tank top and shorts. She heard commotion 


within the house, and she got up to investigate. 


She checked on Willowshade and Algaiko, the two were 
sound asleep. She checked up on Shima and Oskarr, and they 
were also asleep. Willowshade’s parents were out on vacation, 


so it couldn’t be them. 


She grabbed a flashlight, so she can see in the dark 
better. As she looked around, she saw a pair of dark red eyes 


looking at her. 
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“Who are you, show yourself!” Omikron hissed, her fur 
bristling up. It was Selgonn, Omikron remembered the fur 


patterns on the wolf. 


In a flash, Selgonn charged at the fox, ready to knock her 
out. To his surprise, Omikron grabbed his fist, and when he 
swung with his other fist, she grabbed that too, and she 


swung her leg up, kicking him in straight in the nuts. 


Selgonn let out a howl of pain, enough to wake Algaiko 
from his sleep. As he tried to regain his composure, Omikron 
punched him straight in the face, knocking him to the 


ground. 


“You don’t mess with me or my freakin’ family, you got 


that, you mama demon?” 
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Selgonn tried to stand up, but he fell on one knee. “Hehe, 
just as stubborn as I remembered you in high school,” he 


growled. 


He let jumped at her, ready to claw her face out, but 
suddenly, Elgaiko came in and clawed his right eye, blinding 
him in that eye. 


Elgaiko stood over the wolf, who was now on the 
ground. “Never hurt my family, especially my mother!” He 


hissed at him, the fox-wolf’s wings outstretched. 


Selgonn looked at him, and he saw what he looked like. 
“You... ,” he softly said. 


Selgonn remembered a thing, from the war with 


Benthan. A flashback playing in his mind started to play. 


In the flashback, Selgonn and Zara were fighting 
together on the front lines. They were friends at this time, 


and the pair had joined Benthan’s army. 


Zara gave him a grenade, and pulled the pin. “Throw it at 
that guy!” She yelled over the sound of battle. He threw it, as 
it landed right in front of Omikron. 


As Selgonn looked at who he threw it at, his heart 
dropped. He threw it at Omikron, who was his friend in high 
school. He saw Algeika, the moment he pushed her aside, and 


the moment he died. Selgonn looked and watched in horror. 


Algeika was his brother. Selgonn had killed his own 
brother, his own kin. He felt guilty, as he collapsed to the 


ground and cried. 
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Back to the present, Algaiko noticed the fear in his eyes, 
as he stopped himself from attacking the wolf any further. 


“Look, I’m sorry,” Selgonn said weakly. Omikron took a 
look at Selgonn, showing some mercy for him. “You can go, 


but don’t come back,” she snarled. 


Selgonn got up, and he looked at Omikron, his eyes 
starting to feel guilt. “Look I have to admit something,” 


Selgonn said. “I... I killed Algeika,” he said. 


Elgaiko stopped walking to his room and looked back at 
Selgonn, shocked. Omikron’s eyes turned to fury. “You did 
WHAT?” She hissed. Selgonn looked at her in the eyes. “It’s 
the truth, I almost killed you, on accident, but I killed Algeika 


in the process, and... I killed my own brother.” 
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Omikron calmed down, hearing the words he was saying. 
“You were his brother?” She asked. Selgonn nodded. “Yes, 


and I am very, very sorry.” 


Ælgaiko went over to him, his wings closing up. “Wait, so 
you are my uncle, and you killed my dad?” He said. Selgonn 


nodded. “What is your name-” 


“ZElgaiko,” he said, saying his own name, interrupting 
Selgonn. “I’m Algaiko.” Omikron looked at Elgaiko, noticing 


he was there. 


“ZElgaiko go to bed,” she said, looking at him. He nodded, 
and went back to bed. “We'll talk about this later,” Omikron 


said, with a very stern tone. 
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With that, Selgonn limped out of the house, his body in 
pain from the fight. When Zara saw him in this state, her 
heart dropped. 


“Who did this to you?” Zara asked her husband, 


examining his injuries. “It was her, and that kit,” he said. 


“Wait, the one that looks like the legend?” she asked, her 
ears perking up. Selgonn nodded. “I have to tell you 


something,” he said. 


“What is it,” Zara said, looking into his eyes. “I’m the 
brother of Algeika, and in turn, those kits are my kin,” he 


said, looking at the picture of Omikron and the three kits. 


He points at Shima in the picture. “That’s my niece,” he 
softly said. He put to fingers pointing at Oskarr and #lgaiko. 


“And those two are my nephews.” 
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Zara was in shock. “Wait did you and that vixen go to 
school together?” The she-wolf asked. Selgonn nodded, “And 


I had a little crush on her, before I met you.” 


Zara nodded understandably, and started to tend to his 


injuries. “Also, I may or may not be half blind now,” he added. 


“Yeah, maybe we shouldn’t have done this,” Zara said. 
Selgonn nodded, and the pair stayed in the car throughout 


the night, so they can rest, and so Selgonn can heal. 


Destruction had officially submitted a public declaration 
of civil war, hacking into the Emergency Alert System and 
spreading his news. He was really going to start a civil war to 


overthrow Lila and Onyx, the most hospitable rulers. 
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“Greeting, folks of Takaya, I am Destruction, and I have 
officially declared the current King and Queen as illegitimate. 
Me and my colleagues are mobilising for war, and we will 
make sure that your current pathetic rulers will be 
terminated. They won’t be alive within the next few months, 
and I will seize control. This is my land now, and I will make 


sure I seize control.” 


With that, Destruction’s announcement woke up the 
entire country, and now, his robot army was ready to take 


over Takaya. 


And as this begins, Elgaiko, Shima, and Oskarr would 
form the Second Generation. This would only be the 


beginning of something bigger. 


